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; Ith much ado « Prologue we obtain'd, HT 
| From th Author who this good old Play did mend, 


And all his Plants immortal you effeem, 


_BE-4 


a 
4 


He ſaid a Prolague was a Painted Clout, 
Ozly to tell the Shew within, hung out, 
And he no pains wow#'d on the Clout beſtow, 
When wery few wow'd come to [ce the Show. 
The Comet that laſt Summer flan?d obove, 
Has aropt his Pitch in every Diſh you love. 
Poor flighted Wit is flung among the Swine, 
Like Grapes in France, now you forbid their Wine. 
Play-Houſes like forſaken Barns are grown, 
The luſty Threſhers of both ends of Town. 
Let the Corn rot, and give their Labour re, 
And ſo the Vizarads cackle here no more : 
Or if they hither come *tes but for fear, 
Leſt zealous Conſt ables find em elſewhere, | | 
And their torn Coats for Romiſh Reliques ſeize, - 
And the poor Girles for Painted Images. : 
Thus all your Pleaſures wither and decay, E : 
Tou *ve ſuck'd the Globe, and flung the ſhell avay, 
As for our wretched ſelves we are ford ſtill, | 
7o chaw down Poetry againſt our will, | 1 
But little Pleaſure it to us does give, i 
We ſwallow it as Sick-Mex eat, to live. | - 
And to preſerve your Stomacks we make bold, | | -Y 
To Cram you every day with New or Old. 
To day we bring old gather a Herbs, "tus true, 
But ſuch as in ſweet Shakeſpears Garden grew. 


Your Mouthes aye never out of taſte with him. -.- 
Howe're to make your Appetites more keen, | 
Not only .oyuly Words are ſprinkled in ; 

But what to pleaſe you gives us better hop”, 

A little Vineger againſt the Pope. EÞ 3g 
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The Perſons Repreſented in the PL A Y. 


King Henry the Sixth, EL By Mr. Jof. Willrams. 


Humphry Duke of Gloceſter, Lord Pro- 


teCtor of the Kingdom, and Uncle £ By Mr. Batterton... 


the King, being Brother to hong op 
ry the 5th, 


The Cardinal— | » Baſtdrd Soo ofy.| - 
Fohn of Gaunt, and ſo Uncle to Dukeg By Mr. Farris. 
| Humphry. ; 


Richard Plantagenet, Heir of the Houſe 
of Tork, pretender to the Crown. 


Duke of Buckingham. 
Earl of Warwick. 
Earl of Salirbury.. 


a Mr. D.Will;ans. 


Duke of Suffolk, a Lhe of the Queen! my Mr. $17th; 


Queen Margaret , Wife of King Henry 
the 6th, in Love with the Duke of >By my La. Slingoby 
Suffolk, | 


Eliazor, Ducheſs of Ghce er, Wiſe Lo 
the Lord ProteCtor. # $ By Mrs. Battertay. 


| Sheriff of Lo»aoy, Sir John Stanly, Attendants, 
| SCENE, The Court at Weſtminſter. 
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PEST Y 


T.O 


SirCHARLES SIDLEY 


BARONET. 


STIL, - 

Am afraid I fhall diſpleaſe you, by ſetting your Name, before ſo ſcan- 
dalous athing as a Pamphlet of mine, but when I have told you the. 
reaſon, I belitve you will pai don me, I make not uſe of your Name 
to add a luſtre to mine, I am not ſu much concerned. for » it. 
Fame built on Poetry is like a Caftle in the Air, which thenext IWind + 
demoliſhes, TI have beardof great Armies Mnſtered in the Air, but never of 
any thing they Conquered. Snch are the Forces of Poetry, | have bad my © 
Ears torn with the noiſe of a Ports Drums and Trumpets, of the Bellowing of 
bis Ailors, and the clapping of his Audience, but I never beard of one inch of 


firm Landbe gain'd. | All: be fought for ws Inchanted Ground, which now be 


ſeems to poſſe{s, and anon it vaniſhes, bs nothing real in it but the vexation 
of obſ:ene Bards, whith difturb him with thetr croaking, whiljt be wakes, and 
defile him by mating upon him if ever be ſleeps. No wiſe Man can much 
regard what bis ſhare is in ſuch a barrenand floating Place. - | 

My con:ernment i4 for ſome little Truth and good Senſe, Commodities which 
no one Will expett to find aboard ſuch a Paper Boat, as a Play, were it not © 
convoy? d by ſo flouriſhing and great Repniation #s yours, T peak not my own, 
but tbe opinion of ſome of the wiſcft Men of this Age, thu Play u no indiffes - 
rent Satyre upon the mojt prmpows fortunate and potent Folly, that ever reigned: + 
over the minds of men, called Popery. My Lord eacon ſays, good Books oughe + 
to bave no other Patrons but Truth aud Reaſon. M iny other things ought + : 
20 be, that never will, If Truth and Reafon were things ſo potend, how came « 
Folly and Error to prevail over c'min . Ages and Nauons? How came Wife 
dom to live among the Anti-nts in Porcb:s an4 Tubs, and tools to ſhine in - 
Palaces whilſt living, and in Tem"'cs when dead? How came Truth among 
Cbriftians to be troden under fort, far ſeveral hnndreds of Tears, whilſt Er- 
ror and Folly rode 01 mens Sbeuld: rs,and trod on Princes Necks # Mens Sbowl- 
ders bad never been ſh ill u1'd, if tbeir Hlcads 14d been good.. . And when a » 
Grrmane Fryar & jcovertd Traib; by an accident as flrange 45 anoiber d6d-+- 
| Gut... 
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'Ga yoeder, bow come the: Per 8 chievors invention, vo bave fifty times the 
wed? of the former, gud pierce 8 


in ſo wretched a thing as a Play is now eftcemed ? The wiſejt Men among the 
Ancient; ingeed, thou ht themſelves ſcarce wiſe enough to judge Drammatique 
Poetry, but ours think, themſelves much 198 Wiſe, and throw it off 4s a Trifle 
for Women and Fools to play with; and by that means it pincs more and more 
ingo 8 Trifle. .... For what.vigonr ſoever-ig neceſſary to pleaſe Ladies elſewh:re, 
Intyhtence beſt delights Om uponave Stage. | The Poets that will hit the right 
Mrk, ; mulſt aim at the Boxes, and what Arrows they fhoot over them are all 
loft, nor are our Male Jpeeer? pore Maſculine Spirit. I bave always os- 
ſerved when an Afar zabhs 0 hedndichte beging to ſleep, but when ax 
unnatural paſſion ſits him agrimatcing and bowling as if bs wire iz a fit of the 
Stone, thy immediately waken, lijten, and ſtare, as if ſome rare Operator 
were about ts Cut bim: In ſhort, Senſe u ſo great a ſtranger to the moſt, that 
it 4 never welcome to Company for its own ſake, but the ſake of the. Introdu- 
cer... Por this.reaſon T 'uſe your Name 0 guide that ſhare of it 4 in this Play 
through the Prefs, . as I did :Shakeſpear's ta ſupport it.on the Stage.'.. I culled 
it in tbe Prologue. Shakeſpear?s. Play, though be bas no Title to the 4cth part 
of it. The Text I took out of his Second Part of Henry the Sixth, but as moſt 
Texts are ſerv'd, I leftit ſoon as T eonld. Forthoggh Shakeſpear bege- 
werally very delightful,* be is not ſa always. His Volumn is all up-bill and down; 
Paradiſe. was never imore pleaſaut than ſome parts of it, nor Ireland and 
Greenland colder, and more uninhabitable then athers, And I have nnder- 
token to cultivate one of the moſt barren Places.in it. The Trees are all Shrubs, 
and the Men Pigmics, nothing has any Spirit, or ſhape ;, the Cardinal i dul= 
ler then ever Prieſt was.” And be bus budlc& up the Murder of Duke Hum- 
'2 phcy, 4s if he had been guilty of bimſelf,- and was afraid to ſhew how it was 
== done: ButT bavs been more bold.. tothe gredt. difpleaſnre of ſome, whoare tt 
T ſerms ſhamed of their own myſteries, for there's ota Teel ws 'dintbe murder 
of Duke Humphry i» this Play, but what #5 taken. out of their own Church 
Armory, ner a word put mto+be mouth of the Cardinal axd bis fouliſh Inftru- 
ments, but what firjt drops from the Head-s that adern tbein own Church Bat- 
elements. I cou'd be large in Quotations did 1 uot nauſeate Pedantry, I 
's fall only ſhew that what ſerves bere-to make the Comical. part of a Play, does 
inthe PopiſhComrics tomipoſethe graveſt part off their Dewvation:\ I make the 
foroliſr. Murderer compliin that be' cond notthrive, though he kept every Day 
a Holy-day'in honour of ſome Saint, © Now nothing i more knowu then that in 
t "ſe Countries, thegreat Trafique between them aud ibeir Saints, almoſt ruine 
all other Trades." + T be People are forced to keep ſa ntany Holy-days, that 1 


| 2 bave not Working-days exough to keep themſelves , whe they ſhou'd. he labou- 
I_Y ring to fill therr Belltes, they are cramming Latine inta their Months, in the 
Þ bonour of ſome $aittt,who perbaps underiijands nat a word of the Language, un- 


l:ſi-belearnt it fince be died, which s agreat doubt.. \ And they bave ſo mea- 
ny $ amts, that tbe People in Heaven ſtarve thoſe upan Earth, and contrary to 
awbat is done in other Famines, the Dead devour the Living, No Manufa- 
E "| 3 2 11 ary 
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Q PreTee | bundred times as many Heads and Hearts? - 


- When all the Saints had diſeppei 


—_ 


even the Workmauſbip of God. neuſt 


tbis 


im follow his calling, ſets bim a 


Prieft for advice, who inflead- of 


Unry thrives like tht of Soit-makings alletboro uh tiogtrth x Ry. 
'. poer td eperich- hat of tht Prigfts« 
id _moke bim go Yi 


mumbling a Prayer, -which be tells bins ts of that efficacy, that if be ſays is 


over Thirty Days tegether, it will procure bim in the end what ever be arks 
for. What appears toe ridiculous bere for the month of a Stage-fool, in a 
Country 10 leſs poliſhed then France,is recommended tothe Faith and Devotion 
of noleſs a Prince then the Dauphin, in. a little Book entitled, 


HEVRES Dedidees a Monſfiegneur le Dauphin,contenant L' Office 
qui ſe dit en L' Egliſe, avec Þ Exercicedu Matin, & en ſoir, & le 


Catcchiſine dreſle par les Peres de ta Miſſion, 


The Prayer is to the wi 5 Mary, in the 22gth Page, in the middle of the 
e 


Prayer "tis ſaid, —— Here demand whateyer you pleaſe, 

When this Prayer woxld not do, I make the Prieft give lim azotber, Convey» 
ed by an Angel as he ſays into the Grave of a Germane Lody, who bad ber 
Head cnt off, and lived after it two and twenty Hours, not being able to die, 
till ſhe had Confeſſed and Communicated. And tbe Prayer bad this miraculous 

wer annext tot, that whoſoever did but carryit aboxt bim, fhow'd never ſufe 
Land, &C. This I found in a little French Bock, of Dewtion 


fer by Seaorb | 
tothe Virgin Mary, Licenced by theF athers of the Auguſtine Friars, as contain- 


= 


ing nothing ix it contrary to Catholick, Faith, and recommended to the People 


with an extraordinary Approbation ;, by what Charter theſe Prayers claim ſuch 
great Priviledges, is not 001 yet muſt be believed. Some think me very pro- 
Fane, for bringing what belongs to the Church upon the Stage ;, but they may 
allow me that, ſince they have earried many things that belong to the Stage into 
the Church. Tocxpoſe theſe Follies t0 the People is the bufineſs of 1bis Play, 
and 1] believe you will pardon me that I borrow ſome aſſiſtance from your Repu- 
tation, ſince you, your ſelf have of late to your wery great Honour, employ'd 
your Intereſt and excellent Vnderſt anding in the ſame deſign. And though you 


candoit better in common Converſation, then I by all my Study and Premedi- 


zation, It fellows not, becauſe Lightning ſometimes ſhoots through all the Hea- 
vens, and rends the Oaks, a Man may not light a Candle in tbe Night : To 
binder this Ruſh light from being blown out, is the reafon why I place youy 
Name beforeit. ] have a mind the Play ſhow'd be read, and every one will 
read it, if they think you like it. IT know few Underſtandings.ſo- wniverſally 
efteem'd as yours ,, and. for- ſo good Keaſon. It won'd be fooliſh in me ts 
Juſh 0 Frito unneceſſary praiſes of a Wit that has been ſo Fong the delight and 
ornament of the Nation, and is now become the Defence of what w very dear 
z#oit, Traith, Liberty, and Property, I bave fo deeply felr, what the Joſy 


of Property iu, that I cannot but bonour the Defenders of it, though their de= | 


fence comes too late to me. Þ may appear vain in my complaint, but People 
will Groan when they are in pain; my F atber,and by conſequence my ſeif,his 


| Keir, was ftript long fince (by the advice of fore ill great Men, who mw 
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fs confiderable, the French Crown thought. it worth contending for, many 
"Tears, «And if that forrnite Kingdom jtrove fer it, you may imagine-they 
got-it. -[ bave great hopes of 'a ſpeedy reparation from the great Fuſtice 
Clemency and Goodneſs of bis Majefty. | But this boſs made me run into 
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that Madneſs, calPd Potery, and inhabit that Bedlam, call'd a Stage, 1 


bave been ſo bappy, that for ſeveral Years, cerrain Gentlemen unknown to me 
bave rs 1-4 endeavoured to Bleed me when ever I appear'd, I wiſh. 
knew'em,that I might thank * em for the Kindneſs they have done me thoughthey 
deſign'd me nothing but Miſchief. The grounds of their Antipathy 1 know 
not, Fools I confeſs may be very well moved to bark at Poets, from the ſame 
eauſe, that they ſay all kind of Dogs do at Shinners, from a natural miftind A 
that gives *em notice their own Hides are indanger. But 1 have no great ſcent | 
of Blood mpon me, and therefore nueſt impute their Averſions to thoſe Occult 
Qualities thatpuzile Philoſophers: Fs convinces me, "tu neceſſary for me to. 
flie to ſome Wiſe Mans protetion, and I cannat be ſafer than under yours, 
Pacts are too poor to be beg'd, "is well if they can get Guardians for bepping. 
I am confident you will be entreated to take upon you the Guardianſhip of »his 
vxig AY of a Mad-mans Eftate, now I bavetold you for what good uſes it 
"ris deſign'd. And if ſo, this will do well, and I ſhall tive at eaſe, for thoſe 
who will bebave themſelves very rudely to me as @ Poet, ana to-this as a thing 
for publick entertainment, will be very civil to this when it is under your care, 
wnd to me when I am received by you: For - 


_ | 
- q : ; 


SIR, 
Your very humble Servant, 


JOHN CROWN. 
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Henry the Sixth: 


OR, THE 


Duke of Gloceſter. 


——_—_— — 


The Fizxss Parr. 


_ 7 


ACT. I 


# Enter Humphry Dake of Gleretith Dike of York, Cardinal Beau- 
ford, Duke of Somerſet, Duke of Buckingham, Earl of Salis* 
bury, Earl f Warwick. 


Y Lords, you cannot but have ſcen of late | 
Much diſcontent fit always on my Brow. 
All Men that know me well, muft know, no private- 


Petty concernment can unfix my mind. 

No3 ( ſome will think perhaps I ſpeak too proudly, 
I care not what they-think, I'le ſpeak my Mind ) 
Nothing has weight enough to preſs my ſpirits 
Leſs than the great Misfortunes of the Kingdom. * 

Card. So! how my Lord ProteQtor gracefully ——#fde. 
*Uſhers himſelf inco theſe Lords eſteem ? 
What boſom here now will not bid him wellcome? 
I hate him, but I will not let him know it, 


Till I can let him know it to his ruine. : 
B i Gl. Ah 
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' Obs Al! my Lokds, 1 Did my nakace gloijous Brother, . 

Henry thelFiſch, crea the Law of Etplaxd = 

Above the.Komau, or the Macedonian © | OR - 

Do things, that made the Continent' all cremble, 

When ere the favourable Winds unlocke 
The floating Gates of this our little World, 
To lct out that our brave, Wrrigrs to invade it, - | 
That France not only did confeſs it ſelf | by 
« Vaſſal to his Royal Engizh Blood ; 58S 
But the whole Empire of the World Cid ſcem | 
To own it (elf the Birth right of his Valoug ? | 
To. Eternity ſha ne'r wear out the Characters 
Of his Renown, which his keen Sword engrav'd. 
Gl). Ay, yes his fame ſhall laſt 3- but. nog his Empire : 
He's dread, and with him his great Empire dies : 
All that Th Valour got, all that the vigilance 
And wiſdom of my Brother Bedford kept : | 
A!l that your ſelves and I, have early and: late / 
Study'd to keep, and kept ſome years with glory, 
Crowning our King in Paris in his Infancy, | 
Making Proud France bow to an EngliÞh C hild: 
All, all theſe Labours, ViRories and Glories, 
Arc melting dawn in a ſofr beautious boſom, 
Given away to purchaſc a Fair Face. 
' A fatal Marriage in one fatal minute 
Has ſpoyl d the Work of many eloriqus years. | 
Card, Ncphew, you are more paſſionate than needs 
Ernce is not gone, nor ſhall itgo ſo cafily. " I 
Glo, No, *'is not gone indeed, but all the luces | 
Arc pulling up, and it is going faſt. Ea 
"Tis pouring out apace in Provinces 
The new made Duke of Srffolk gives whole Provinces 
To buy the King a Wife, Arjou and Maine 
Are frankly given to the Qucen's poor Father We 
King h eignier, whoſe high and flowing ſiyle : 
D «elts far above. the, Banks of his low Purſe, 1-1 : 
But he muſt have theſe Provinces £o;fll KT 
Of ſuch low value, in this Duke*s eſteem, 
Is all the purchaſe of our lood, that he 
Wil give it a!l awav for B uſbing Checks. 

Sal. Thoſe Dukedoms were the Keys of Nixpdandy 
My Lord of Warwick, Weeps Why weeps fy Son ? 

War. Whv wou'd:not weep to ſee his own Blood cheapned 
Ard ſold before his Face at a. low rate ? | E 
I won thoſe Provinces, and what ' got ' 
Witch ry is given any with Es words * 
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Glo. Yes, and to mobs it even ridiculous, 
The Duke of S«f0/k Asks a whole Fiſteenth 
For Charges, to Tranſport the Queen to England, 
What? Was there ne'r.a Beauty 'in the World 
Bclides the Queen? yes, ſure there was in Exgl:nd; 
Had the King ſo much doted upon Beauty, 
He might haye Married one of His fair SubjeQs, 
And had more Beauty at a cheaper rate. 
Card. My Lord of Gloceſter, [this is hot diſcourſe, | 
And, as I think, to very little purpoſe; 
Since what is done, now cannot be recall'd ; 
And what is done, was done to pleaſe the'King. 
Glo. My Lord of Wi cheſter T underſtand you 
'Tis not my hot Difcourſe, but Preſence warms you. 
You have a Feſter*d Mind, and "twill break out 
I faw it in your Face; if I ſtay longer 
We ſhall begin our antient Bickerings : 
But ſuch (mall matters ſhall not trouble me, 
I will be gone; but e're'I go I'le Propheſy, 
France will be 1ſt : but I deſire toprove 
As Falfe a Prophet, as you are a Prieſt Exennt. 
Card, Afﬀronted thus ? *Pox o' theſe fumbling Robes! ( ofide.) 
How c:me my Warlike Spirit wrapt in'theſc 
Formalities, that hold my hands from Blood ? 
I'm fitter for a Sword, and I will uſe one —— 
Did you not hear the good Protector, Lords ? 
Expect what uſage you will have; when I 
His Unckle, and a Prieſt, am thus abus'd. 
You ſee how well his Enmity i is hcal'd; 
And he has much the ſame ki-dneſs for you, 
And indeed for the King, He makes great ſhew 
Of Zeal for England, and he has great zeal for it 
T hat is tenjoy it ; he is heir apparent 3 
And the King cannot pleaſe him by a Marriage, 
Unleſs he'd Wed an Altar, or a Cell, 
Be not, my Lords, cheated with his ſmooth words. 
What though the fooliſh common people dote on him, 
Clapping their hands, and ſhouting when they fee him, 
Crying, Heaven ſave your Roi al Excellence, 
And call him always the good Duke of Gloceſter 2 
They are Fools, and know not Men, nor what they love; 5 
Uncheat em 3 but however ſave the King, | 
Prote& him from his dangerous ProteQtar. 
Buck. Why ſhou'd the King, my Lords, have a Protedtor? 
He is of age (Ithink) to rule himſelf. | 
My Lord of Somerſet joyn you =_ _ | p7 | ES 
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We, with the Duke of Suffolk we; wil hoyſe 
. Duke Enmphry from his Seat. | 
___ Czrd., This weighty buſineſs © 
Brooks no delay 3 T'le to the Duke of Suffolk ——Exie. 
Som. Though the Protector's Pride and Greatneſs vex us, 
The Cardinal's Inſ lence is more intolerable; 
If Gloſter be diſp!ac'd hel be ProteQor. | 
Buck, If Gliſter falls, or ycu or Ile ſucceed —— Ex. Buck. aud Gal. 
Sal. So! fo! the Kingdom will thrive well no doubt, 
When a!l will rend her for their private ends. / 
I never ſaw but the good Duke of | Gloceſter ® 4 
Bore himſclf like a Noblc| Gentleman ; 
But I hav ſeen the Cardinal demean himſelf 
More like a Soldier than a Prieſt; hel often 
Swear like a Rufhan, quarrel like a Hedor, 
Trample on all, as he were Lord of all: 
My wc: - Son, and you my Lord of Tork, 
My val a hed, let us, ;oyn together, 
And ſhcw the Kingdom has ſome good Men in it, 
Who fafthfully will ſerve their King and Country, 
And ay1 all others who promote that work, 
And among thoſe 1 reckon the Proteor. E 
Wir. $0 heaven help me, as Tloye my Country. — (Ex. Gal, & Ways | 
To, And fo ſay I, for I have greateſt cauſe, 
Amnjou and Min are given to the French. = 
Two Dukedoms given bor a Dukes| fair Daughter, : | 
Henry, 1 blame thee not: What is it to thee ? 
Thou doſt not give away thine own, but mine. 
Pirates may make cheap penny-worths of their Pillage. 
Whilſt the poor in,ur'd owner ſtands alvote, 
And fhakes his head, and weeps, and wrings his hands, 
And ſees his Goos all borne away, and dares 
Nat touch his own, or ſcarcely call it his. 
England, and France, and| Ireland, are my Kingdoms 
One day I may both claim and ſeize my own, | 
And from weak Henry's |Head may. pull the Crown : 
Theſe high herce Tempeſis methinks make it ſhake. 
What opportun.t7 they give, I'le take. 


Enter Duke of Glocelter, and bis Dutcheſs Elianor. 


El. Why droops my Lord, and|on the fullen Earth 
Fixes his Eyes? ? What doſt thou there behold 
King H-nry's Diademn fallen from his Head, 
Too feeb'e to ſupport the mighty weight ? 
bf it be that thou look'ſt on, gaxe iby ab, 
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Put forth thy hand, and reach the glorious Gold. 
| Glo, Oh Nell! ſweet Nell! if thou doſt love thy (elf, 
Baniſh the Canker of Ambitious thoughts, 
They will devour thy Peace, thy Life, thy Soul. 

May to hour, when I imagine ill 
Againſt my Royal Nephew, vertuous Henry, 
Be my laſt breathing in this mortal World. 

Eli. I wiſh the ſame to me 5 but, Is it ill 
To the good Pious King, to take from him 
A heavy Weight that preſſes him to Earth, 

An Element his heavenly mind abhors? 

His thoughts are all above, and Royal cares 

Tear e'm,and pull e*m down tocarth in (pite of him, 
And, What a torment to him mult that be? 
Ic is unjuſt to let ſo good a Prince 

So cruelly be tortur'd with a Crown. | 

Gloc. Oh Elianoxr! away with thy fond words, 

Thou mayſt deceive thy (elf, thou canſt not me: 
Haſt thou in my Embraces layn fo long 
| And am I yet wholly a ranger to thee ? 
I find thy high aſpiring thoughts did iudy 
My honor, and mv offces, not me. 
Thou know'ſt them well, thou haſt weigh'd them exaQly, 
Bute me thou art an utter ſtranger to, up 
Or thou woud?ſt never tempt me to diſloyalty. 
* EL, He is the loyal Subject ſecks to pleale 

His King, and not himſelf; ?*Tis more difloyalty 
T'impoſe a Crown upon Religious Henry, 

Than ?tis to Uſurp one from another Kings» 

But you are only Loyal to your ſclt, | 
And your own fame 3 bccanſe to take the Crown 
The World wou'd call D:flovalty and Treaſon; 

You wrong, the King, to fave yorr own renown. 

Glo. Away, away fond Elan:  -—— as Nature 
Has given you Woinen thinner $ki:s than Men, 
Through which your working bicod is eafjcr ſeen; 
So thinner Arts to hide your latoring: thoughts. 

Do not I know your thongits, deligns,.and foul, 
And all you'd work me to as wcllas you? 

You would have m* tUn0wW my {at down to Villany, 
To exalc you in place above the Queen. | 
Blaſt my Renown and Soul to all eternity, 

To pleaſe your haughtineſs for ome few years. 

Oh Elianor ! now I muſt Chide outright ; 
Preſumptuons, unkind, il|-miaded Etiaxer 7 
Arc you noc the ſecond Woman in the Kingdom? 


H ve you not Wot Piafiionia | "7 
A greater circle of 'delight, that all | 
Thy Soul can range about in thy whole Life? 
Yet not content «ith theſe, Wilt thou be forging 
New impious honors, till pil'd heap) on heap 
They fall, and overwhelm| thy ſelf and me ? 
| E.4.'1 muſt confc(s I mortally abhor, 4 4 
And ſcorn that Woman, which is now my Queen. 
_ Oh} hateful thought ! he! ſhe ! my Queen —— a Vaſſal 
Ot Fraxce ſubda' F by us into a Province 3 | 
And ſhe a Beggar in that Conquer'd Province, 
Become the Queen, and Miſtriſs of her aneyers; a 
'I the frit Woman of Vitorious England,” 
Bow to the lai of low dejeRed Fraxte ? . 
Prepoſtcrous ! ignominious|! baſe! contemptiblet+ 
Had you the ſpirit of an Engliſh Conqueror, 
You wou'd not bear it——bur you have it not. 
The mighty fire, that burnt'fo bright- and hot | 
In che brave Englifh Souls of the Taft Age, 
Is blazing now its laſt in me a womans. L WEL 
Who can-no more than greatly think and talk ; | 
A ſhrewd lign' heaven is taking from us Pawel: 
Since he takes from us-ſpirits that ſhou'd rule it. 
And yet were I but Queen|of England once, 

I wou'd not doubt but to keep Conquer?d France. 
Though Kings, and Lord ProteRors|cannot doit. 
Glo. T alk not of ruling Kingdoms, rule your (elf, 

That I lament the King's, moſt fatal Marriage, 
The Queen her ſelf, and all the Kingdom knows : 
But I abhor it not for Womaniſh caufes, ; 
Becauſe my Wive's inferior goes before her; - 
But becauſe France, Englant's inferior, ll; 
Will by this Match aſcend above her Conqueror : 
We give two Provinces tobuy a Wife, 
Who brings nought with her but 2 ſhameful Peace, 
And this is that cauſes my preſent ſadneſs. 
Eli, And ſadneſs will redrefs your Country” 5 Griefs. 
GI. Yes ! He ſhall dye thht wrought e'm, trayterous Suffolk, 
Eli. 1f Suffolk dyes for bringing ſuch a Curſe on us, 
What ſhou'd be done to her who is that Curſe ? 
\ Let her not live, or rather let her live, 
' But live no Queen —— _ 
Gl». But ſubjeR to your ſelf — *! 
E1li.\ almoſt ſcorn to have| ſO poo a SobjeS. E 
Glo. Ah, Elianor! thy Pxide, and my fond Love, 
To thee; will bring {TCO on us a | 


3$* As I 
Have 


Have I not Gricfs conkers me z 
And Encmies enow that plot my ruine? 
But you muſt be among the: number 'of e'm ? 

Eli, I'em Enemy to nothing but the Queen ; J 

And Ile to her be an, implacable 
And Devilliſh Enemy, whil'l ſhe is a Queen: 

Let her be poor Dame Margaret, and my Subjett, 
And I will Sign her then an Ac of Grace. 

Glo. You will comply in nothing to pleaſe me. 
Eli. 1 will comply in every thing I can 

But I muſt hate the Queen in ſpite of me. 

Glo. 1f thou muſt hate her, do; but yet love me. 
Eli.I hope you doubt not chat, my Lord. 

Glo. I do not. 


| Emter s Meſſenger. 


Meſſen. My Lord Prote@or, 'tis His Majeſtics pleaſure 
You prepare to ride to S. Albaws; 
Where both the King and Queen are a going to Hawke. 

Glo. I go! Come Nel— Wilt thou along with us ?— _ 

Eli, Yes, my good Lord, I'le follow preſently. | 
Follow — I that's the Word—follow I muſt, 

WhiPRM Gloceſter bears this baſe and humble mind. 

My Spirit cries, go firſt ; the Duke ayes, follow : 

Shall I obey my Husband, or my Soul ? 

My Soul is my ſelf, he but my other ſelf; 

And by his humble mind my weaker felf: 

Well, I will play my part in I Pageant 

Where are you thete? Six Fobx nay, fear not Man, 
We arc alone, here's none but thee and I. 


Exter' Humes. 


Hume. Heaven refer your Majeſty. 

Eli, My Majeſiy? 

Hume, Yes, that will be your Title very thortly. 

Eli. Has my infernal friend the Devil iid this, 

By his Pricti and Prieficſs the Conjurer and Witch ? 
Haſt thou confcrr'd with e&m? 

Hume. Madam I have. 

Eli. And Will y_ undertake to do me « ſervice ? 

Hume They have promiſed from the infernal deeps to dragge 
One of the Spirits that of old gave Oracles, 
W hoſe fiery eye, by its own Native Light, 
Sees all that's hidden in Fates dark AbyG, 
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e plain as we Mortals win Map wing to light : 
This Epixit (hall make Anſwer to-all Queſtions, 
"That it ſhall pleaſe your Grace to poſe him with. 

Eli. ſt is cnough. I'le think upon the Queſtions, 
Here, Hume, take this reward, make merry Man 
With thy Confederates in this weighty buſineſs. 
Hume. ] humbly thank your Grace 


Enter the Duke of Suffolk alking with the Queen 


Exit. 


El: See, here comes ſhe | 
That blaſts my eyes worlſe than the Spirit caa do 
The Witch will raiſe out of th* Infernal deeps 
And with her, her damn'd Minion, Traytcrous Suffolk 
That I were now a Peſtilence to cover her 
From hcad to foot with tort*ring deadly ſorcs. 

I will throw (corn on her as I paſs by, 
A thing a: Woman hates worſe than the Plague: 

' And I will undermine her Royal Glories, 
It digging deep as loweſt Hell will do it. 7 
I'le climbe the. Throne, or clſc to Hell I'le fall; Rt 
It Heaven won't make me| great, the Devil ſhall. 

2%. Ha! Did you not obſerve, my Lord of Suffolk, | 
With what contempt that Woman - wt upon me, 
As ſhe paſt by? | 1; | 

Suff. 1 ſaw it, and 1 lavgh'd at {el 

2x. No ! call her back. and fling her at my feet. 

Suff. She (hall fall thortly theres oh lower f00, 
If my Plots fail not. — 


Enter Peticivatrs, eter Il Armorers Man being one. | 
l. Pct, May it pleaſe your Grace. 
Suff. What woud'ſt thou have with me ? =o 
I. Pet. 1 think you be my Lord| ProteQtors Grace, 
It you be, pray your Grace [ce my Petition. 
2. Pet. And mine. | 
3 Tet. And mine-——an't vleaſe your Grace, 
Br. So, All Petitions to theProteRor's Grace J 
The Kingdom s (upplications all to/him , | 
And all the Ladies follow his Wives Train : 
The King and I are only Royal Cyphers, 
Flouriſh'd and guilded only with fine. Titles. 
KR: Whiat: are- your Petitions ?, let me ſee <'m.. 
. Pet, Mine is, an't pleaſe you Madam, againſt Joba Goodman, my 
Lord Cardinall's Man, for Ding my y tus, and my Lands, and my 


Wilc lrom me. 
Suff. How? 


Suff. How ? thy Wife from thee too? that's very hard. 

1. Pet. Nay, an't pleaſe your Grace, let him give me my Houſe and 
my Lands, and let-him keep my Wife an? he will, I do not care,now 
he has had her ſo long. 

Suff. What's yours > What's here? Againſt the Duke of Swffolb, for 
Encloſing the Commons of Melford ? How now you Raſcal ? 

2. Pee. An't pleaſe your Grace I am but a poor Petitioner of our 
whole Townſhip. FL | 

Pes. Mine is againſt my Maſter Thomas Horner, for ſaying,the Duke 
of Tork is lawful Heir tothe Crown. 


' « How? = Þ. 
j | Pee. Yes, and that the King is but an Uſurper. 

R Dx. There's a Villain indeed. 

Suff. Who is there ? 

; | Eater a Servant. 

; Take this Fellow in, and ſend for a Purſuivant preſently, 

£ We'l hear more of this Matter before the King. 

; 2s, You, here ; who ſhroud your ſelyes under the ProteQor, = 

Begin your Suits anew, and ſue to him. (Tear? their Petiticnd 

I” This is the Duke of S#ffolk, me your Queen. of 
1 2 Pet. The Duke of Suffolk! oh! IT am undone! <-* 
F 2x. Away you Slaves! ho! turn theſe Fellows out. 
- Is this the Faſhion in the Court of England ? 

' Is this the Royalty of th? Engliſh King, 

2 To be a Pupil to a Governour ? 

. Am I a Queen, yet SubjeR to a Duke? 


Oh my La Poole! when in the City Towrs 
= Thou rann?ſt a tile in honour of my Love, 
F And ſiol'ſt away the Ladies hearts of Fraxce 3 
4 TI from thy Graces copyed in my Mind 
A charming glorious PiQure of King Hemrrys 
I thought thy Courage, Courtſhip, and Proportion, 
Had been brave Shadows, of thy braver King. 
But oh! there ne*r was Wornan ſo deceiv'd _ 
At the firſt fight of the Kings fad grave Look , 
The golden Image of him in my mind | 
Fell down upon my heart, and almoſt broke it. 
My heavy heart ſunk ina Royal ſhadow, 
. And greater was the fall, becauſc before . 
*It ood on high and golden expeRations. 
Ah! never was ſo fad a fall, as that | 
From glorious Sxffolk, down to ſoft King Heaxry. 
Suff Madam, be patient, for I Married you, : 
Not to the poor weak King, but to = braye Kingdom, 


And that Ple make a loriow Haoband to you. 
», 81 Indecd the Marriage *tweem the King and: me. 
Is but a ſtrange one; for to ſpeak. the|truth , 
I'm Wedded to the Throne more than to him, 
| And heis Married more to Heaven than mc. 
His Soul is Married to all the Saints.in Heaven; 
Heaven is the King's ſpacious Seraglio': 
There his heart lives; that which he leaves below | 
With'me, and with the Kingdom, is a ſhadow. | 
Suff. He is indeed no more but a-King's Ghoſt, 
That walks in night it has been night in England 
E'r ſince that Glorious Sun, bis Father, ſet. 
And France and England, like two metled Steeds 
, Bound, ſtartle, break their reins, and run away, 
Atfi oht of this pale Ghoſt ; | nor will be Govern'd. 
Qu. 'Twere night with England, I am ſure with me,. 
If 'ewere not for my glorious La Poole. 
H *ewere not for thee, England, were Hel co- me, 
And I tormented with Internal paias, | 
Under the Arrogance of th Protedtor, Fw 
Of Cardinal Beaxford, that imperious Church Min, | 
_ Of Somerſet, Buckingham, and.grumbling Tork, . | 
For cach of theſe is greater than the King. | 
Suff. And Salisbury, and Warwick are as great as they. | 
2%, Indeed, for any thing that I can fee, 
Fhe King's the only Subjc& i the Kingdom. 
He obeys all, and no one obeys him. | 
But all this does not vex me half ſo much, p 
As the intolerable inſolence 
Of that proud Dame, the Lord Protectors Wife. 
' She invades. the Court each day, with Troopes of Ladics,. 
And vanquiſhes my Glory Go entirely, | | 
That I appear 3 little falling Star, | 
| And ſhe a Comet upon whom all gaze. 
' Her very Habit does exceed in coſt 
Th? expences of a lictle Pzinces Court. 
She Swim's along the Court, like a Guile Ship, | | 
New come from Tzdia, ladenall with Jewels, ! 
And then ſhe ſcorns to ſtvike hes Say! to me, x 
But over-looks me, like a little Pinke | WY : 
| Laden with Toyes and Fripperies from Fraxce.. i 
This ſlave to Pride, that ſhou'd be flave tome, LE ; 
Vaunted amongſt her Minions the other day, | 
The very Train of her worft wearing Gown, 
Was better worth then all my Fathers Lands, 
Tul Suffolk gave two Dukcovms wy ph Daughter. 


of. Laugh 
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In all thy Life as NOW 3 nOE did I ever 


Sf. rjanengy at es -r Pride Rs hs fall roy 
Be your Divertiſement, and her DeſtruQion. | 

*ve dug a Pit for the fierce Lyoneſs. 

Who, greedy of Honor, ranges to the very 

Suburbs of Hell for it ; and: I've turn'd looſe 

Jackalls to tempt her to the Pitin ſhew, 

Of guiding her to her deſired Prey. 

See here comes one of my Jackal —— Sir Febn 

What News ? 


Enter Humes, 


Humes. Good News, my Lord, I have been with the Ducheſs, 
And did Salute her in the Devil's Name, | | 
With the Title of Majeſty. 

Sx»ff. Ha! ha! ha! (L anghs.) 

2. What do you mean? 

Sf. Madam, the Story will make you Laugh; the Ducheſs 
Is going to the Devil for Preferment. 

2x, How? Tothe Devil? 

Sxff. Yes ; and bribes this Gentleman, 
To find out ſome of the DeviPs Spyes and Agents, < 
To ayd her in a Correſpondence with him. 

Humes, Madam, it is moſt true, and Pve-found out 
One Margery Fordan, an experienc'd Witch, 

And Roger wh 12h, Es a'Conjurer, 
And they pretend they*l raiſe from Hell a Spirit 
Shall tell her all ſhe] aske. 

D-. Sure they are Cheats. 

Suff. They ſhall be Cheats to her, and her Duke Humphry, 
Two mortal Devils, call/d Tork and Buckingham, 

Shall ſend their Devil to Hell, and carry her 

To what ſhe more than Hel! abhoes, to ſhame 

And ruine, and her Duke ſhall quickly follow : 

He muſt have ſhare of it in ſpite of him. | 
9s. Oh! my La Poole, that I were now in private ( afidB 

To Kiſs thee for this Plot ! Oh ! tis a rare one! | | 

Humes, carry on this Plot, here's Gold for thee, 

Thou ſhalt have more. 

Humes. So, the Gold tumbles in | | 
On every fide of me, but *tis no wonder. os ( fide. 
I ſerve the Maſter of the Mines of the Devil, | 
And how in Hell he uſes Slaves I know not : 


_ He is an excellent Maſter in this World. . (Exit. 


Pu, Oh! Suffolk! thou didſt never look fo lovely 
C 2 
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Feel ſuch tranſporting pleaſur 

Now [I ſhall be a Queen. 

Suff. A glorious one. | 

Fm ſure the faireſt England ever flaw. 

-. Oh! Suffolk! braveſt, lovelieſt of Men ! 

- . I'm trebly bleſt by thee, chou doſt delight | 
My Love, and my Revenge, and my Ambition. : 
Now all the Ladies that in fcorn of me, | 
Flatter'd and waited on proud'Gloſter's Wife, 

Shall ſuddenly repent their ſawcy follics. i | L 
$«ff. The Dake's of Somerſet, and Buckingham, | 


With the Infolent Cardinal, ſha]! all fall too. 
As for the Duke of Tork, this late Complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit 3 & : | 
So one by one we*l tumble &'m/all down. | 
Dr. And on the Ruines of ?em all, wel revel. ; 
Suff. And England at the Queen's command: ſhall be; ; 

. ©«, Vle Govern that, and thou ſhalt govern me. 


ACT} IL 


The King «end Queen |ſat in State, Duke Humphry , Cardinal... 
Buckingham, York, Salisbury, Warwick , and the Ducheſs 
attending. | on + | 


King. —JoOr my own part, my Lords, I care not. whether 
1 Rales Fraxce, the Duke of Somerſtt, or Tork, 
All's one to me, they are both fitting Men. 
York. 'Sir, if IT ill demean'd my ſelf in France, 
Fhen tet me be deny'd the Regentſhip. - | 
Som. Sir, if I be unworthy of the place, 
Then give the Duke of Tork, the Regentſhip. 
War. Whethcr your Gtace, my Lord, be worthy or not; 
Diſpute not that, the Duke off Tork is worthier. ho 
Car. Ambitious Farwick! let your betters ſpeak. 
War. The Cardinal's not my bettcrs in the Field. 
Bick, My Lord, all in this Preſence are your bettess.. 
Por. In Title, not in Fortune, or in Courage. 
' Sal. Peace, Son! | 


King. Oh? peace my Lords! Donet you know! 
"What Hictle pleaſure I have in my Crown, [i - 
And Do you ſtrive to make me wearier of it > | | 


You take it Bt if 1 refuſe you Governments, 


Sp 
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Yet youdeny to let me Rule in quiet. 

F wonder what you fee in this vile World 

 Wotth the contending for. Heaven has entruſted me 
With Three Great Kingdoms, England, France and Irelend, 
And I muſt give Accountof 'em to Heaven, 

And not throw up my Charge for my own eaſc, 

Elſe I wou'd gladly give e*m all to buy 

The holy Peace, any of you may have. 

Yer you diſturb your ſelves and me for Rule, 

Which I — a Oy = my _ 

#. Is this a King that ſpeaks ? or ſome Pilerim 
Thar having loſt 25 pin ſcates himſelf nts 'grims 
Down in a Throne, and does not know *ris one. 

And falls a Preaching to the gaping Multitude: 
Oh! Whata Prince is this to (way three Kingdoms $ 
And what a Husband's this for a young Queen ? 

To. Moſt Gratious Soveraign ! our chief contention 

Is to give you that eaſe which you delight in, 
To lay the burden of your Government 
On Men whoſe Loyalty and great Abilities 
May bear em up, both to your caſe and glory. 

Sal. And for the Government of France, my Lord: 

Of Tork, no Man ſo fitting as your ſelf. 
And pray Ihy Lord of Bxckingbam, thew-reaſon 
Why you prefer the Dake * Somerſet ? 

Ds. Becauſe 'tis the King's Will-to bave it fo; 
Glow. Madam, the King is o'd enough himſelf 
To ſpeak his Mind) tlicſe are no Womens matters 
2x. If he be old enough, What needs your Grace 
To be ProteRor of His Majeſty: ?- | 

Glox. Madam, [am ProtcQoi of the Kingdom.,, 
And at His pleafure will reſign my Place. 

Suff. Reſign it then, and leave your Infolence3 
Since you were King, (As who is King but you ?) 
The Common-wealth has daily run to ruine. 

The Dauphin ſciz*d our Provinces in France, 
And you our Liberties and Honors here. | | 

Car. The Commons you have Rack't, the Clergies Bags 


Are lank and Ican with your Extortions. 
Som. You ſpend the Publick Treafure molt profuſely 


On Sumptuous Buildings for vour Luxury, 
And coſily Attire for your Wive's Vanity, 
 Eliz. So! (o! my Dre(s becomes a Crime of State; 
Shortly Edo believe you hh 4pm, | 
My Necklaccs and Bodkins of ig Treaſon 3 
You caanot dvit by the Law of England, 
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"Cauſe they be not their Equals hw! to oy 'em by. 
Buck, We may extort the Law as oft| your Husband | 
Has done, to puniſh beyond bounds of Law. [ : 
2s. And not content -to wafte.the Publick Treaſure, | 
Both on his own, and his Wive's fooliſh Pridc. | 
He has, as the Suſfition's very firong, | 
Made Sale of Offices and Towns in Fraxce, 
Which if 'twere prov'd, ſhou'd make him loſe his Head, | 
Glo. Fow am I baited beyond Human ſufferance ? | : 
I will go out and coole, leſt I be tempted | 


To act or ſpeak any thing . | BER, 
| Unworthy of my (elf, and; of this Preſence rel (Exit. 
|” King. My Lords, 'my Lords, 1 ſee, - and grieve to ec | 
3 Too much Ill-mindedneſs in all this Fury,  « 


We oft by Lightning read in darkeſt Night, 
And by your Paſſions I read all your Natures, 
Thovgh you at other times can keep, em dark; 
But I have Read e&'m when you thought ic nat, 
And I my (elf ſcarce minded what 1 did. 
1, like the mufing Hermit in the Deferc, 
Feel the cold nipping blaſts of the rough Wind, 
And hear the Howles of Wolves, and Yelpes of Foxes, 
Though I regard e*m not, nor mind at all 
To ſhun e'm, or to fortifie again {e*m. 
Card. 1 hope the King rankes not among the wolves 
One of the Shepherds ofthe Sacred |Flock. | 
King. I ſhou'd be glad 'I had no cauſe at all. | 
Suff. 1 hope there's none of us has ſpoken any thing 
Bue from deep ſence of) Loyalty and Honor 
Againſt a Traytor to the King and Kingdom. [£1 4/1 + : 
King. Vie Judge ſo hortourably '6f .you all, | : 
To think, you only eccho Publick 'Rumor ; i | 
And Ecchoes that milſcall the Paſſenger 
Injure him not, but they that ſet e*m talking. 
Publick Report then wrongs the Duke, not you 3 
\ For if you know him falſe, Why don't you prove it ? | 
' Then youdo ill, co do no more then Talke. 
2s. Sir, ſubtle Men don't uſe to/a&- their Wickedneſs 
In Roades, in Markets, or on Steeple tops 3 
But cloſely hid ;'fo hid, thar oft the Devil 
Who did employ em, ſcarce knows what they mean. 
Elia. Come, Sir, all this is. fpoken- out of envy, 
Low crawling envy, envy: that is chok'd ' | 
With the great Duſt the Train of my Robcs make. 
Whence came this beggarly Spirit into England 2? 
Ic never can be of the Engl out [tb _— 


The 


The late great Conquerors of Towns and Provinces 
- Fallen to envy a Lady's Cloaths? Oh! beggarly!. 
Some poor French Pedler Your this Spiric hither, 
*Mongſt the ſmall Wares, they fell ſo dear to us. | | 
#. Oh! how ſhe tauntsme }———this is meant to me! (Aids. 
F will take an occaſion to affront her. (Lees fall by Fan. 
Give me my Fan! What, Minion, Can you not? 
\- Ssbe gives the Pucbeſs a-Box 01h* care... 
I cry you Mercy, Madam, Was it you ? | 
| Elia. Yes, it was I, proud Daughter of a Beggar. 
Strike me thy betters, many times: thy betters, 
Bating the Dignity thc King beſtows on thee. 
No mar'le thou look'ſt with envy on my Jewels; 
Thy Father cou'd not give thee Gold enough, 
Only to Guild one of the Kings Prayer-Books. 
The King was fore'd to give him two-great Provinces, 
That fo it might not ſhamefully be faid, 
The Father of the Queen of England ſtarves. 
On. So! fa! | VE 
King. Fye Madam! Fye! this is too much; 
Pray Rule your (elf, it was againſt her will. 
Elia. Againſt her will? no ! Sir ! *twas with her will; 
And ſhortly ſhe will do as much to-you. | 
But ſhe ſhall never ſtrike me unreveng'd — Exn. Elia. 
Buck, T will fellow her my Lord Cardinal, : 
And liſten after the Duke, how he proceeds. 
The Ducheſs Fury now will need no ſpurs, 


She'l gallop faſt enough to, her deſtruQion. BD. 
Card, And let her gallop, and the Devil ſpeedfhar=— Ex. Buck, 


Enter Duke Humphrey. 


Glo. My Lords, I've walk?d away from all that paſſions. 
Which your falſe ſpiteful. Accuſations 
Had kindled in my breaſt; and now I come 
In a cold candid temper to adviſe you 
To ſpare your ſelves, for me you cannot hurt. 
Bring, any Proofs of what you have accuſed me, 
And I lye open to the Law as any Man, 
At leaſt I:will do fo; for if you think 
My Office fences me, Ple throw it down. 
But to the matters that. we have in hand, 
I ſay the Duke of Tork's the fitteſt perſon 
Fo be your Regent Sir in France. | | 
' Suff. Before Eleftion's made, let me ſhew reaſon why 


The Duke of Terk, is moſt unkt of any Man. ODT 
- fk thy 


Tot. My 1 Lord & Suffolk, I will cell you why, 
Becauſe I ſcorn to be/your Flatcerer. | | 
Next, if | be appointed for the 'place, 

Such is my Lord of Somerſets ambition 

And hate to me, that he will keep me here, 
Without Diſcharge, Money, or Furniture, | 
Till France be wonn 5 he had rather it were lot, 
Than any one ſhou'd rule it but himſelf. 
Laſt time I danc'd Attendance on his will, 

Till Paris was beſieg'd,' famiſh'd, and loft. 

War. That I can witneſs, and a blacker Treaſon 
Was ne*'r committed —— 

Suff. Peace, my Lord: of Warwick! 

Here's on ſhall ſilence you, and: him you plead for. 


Enter Armorecr aud bis Man Peter. 


York, How ? Silence me? 
Suff. Yes 3 here is a Man accuſed 
Of Treaſon, that relates to you -my Lord. 
ow, Does any one accuſe me-for 'a. Traytor ? 
ing. What do you mean, my Lord ? What Men are theſe ? 
Sf An't pleaſe your Majeſty, this is the Man 
.'That.dees Accuſe his Maſter of High Treaſon. 
His words were theſe ; That Richard Duke of Tork, 
Was the truc lawful heir to the Crown-of England : 
And that your Majeſty was an Uſurper. 
King. Say Man, Were'theſe thy words ? 
© 'Arm, An't pleafe your Majeſty, | 
I never ſaid, nor heught any ſuch matter : 
Heaven is my witneſs | am falſely accus'd. 
| Pet. By theſe ten bones, he ſpoke e*m to me one night, my Lord 
in the Garree,, when we were {cow ring the Duke of York's Ar- 
Mmour. 
Fork, Baſe Villain ! I will have thee hang 6/6 for this 
Moſt Trayt*rous Speech. | 
I do beſeech your Majefty, 
Let him find all the rigour of the Law. 
- Hr. Hang me, wy Lord, if ever | ſpoke theſe words 
_ My Accuſer is my Prentice, and I correQing him 
For his Fault the other day, he Vaw'd on's knees 
He'd be reveng'd on me, I have good witneſs 3 
Therefore I beſcech your Majeſty, caſt not away 
An Honeſt Man, for a Rogues Accuſation. 
One that has been'/a Rogue, Sir, all-his Life, 
A moſt notorious Rogue, Sir, I beſeech you. 


Ee MCADCD OL CHIC I ON TIE,F TDOr 


| King, Unckle, What ſhall we fay to this in Law ? 
Glo. 1f I may Judge, Sir, let the Duke of Somrerſer 
Be Regent o'r the French, becauſe the Duke 
Of York lies under violent ſuſpition. 
And let theſe have a day appointed e'm 
For ſingle Combate, *cauſe the Armourer 
Has Witneſs of his Servants Threats and Malice. 
This is the Law, and this is, Sir, my Sentence. 
| King, Let it beſo. 
Som. T humbly thank: your Majeſty. 
Armo. And1I accept the Combat willingly. 
Pet. Alaſs! my Lord, I cannot fight! oh! pity me! 
Oh Heaven have mercy on me ! I ſhall never 
Be able to ſtrike a blow ! — oh ! Lord ! my heart! Why the 
Devil muſt I fight? Is this my Reward for Witnefling ? I cannot fight. 
Glo. Sirrah ! you muſt. fight, or be hang'd. | 
King. Away with e'm to Priſon ! till the Combat. 
Come, my Lord Duke, I will diſpatch you to Fraxce. 
| All go oat but the Cardinal, 
Card. T will not reſt till Pve the Blood of Gloceſter ; 
He-mutt be Lord Protector of the Kingdom, 
And Lord it over me. He thinks he is 
A better Man., *cauſe he is a King's Son, 
And I but Son of the Duke of Lancaſter, 
He is the Son of Hzexry the Fourth, 
And.I of Henry's Father John of Gaunt. 
But at my making there it ſeems did want 
Some Holy Ceremonies, for want of which 
I'm that the Rude I!|-manar'd Law calls Baſtard, 
And *cauſe the Law has thruſt me from Succeſſion 
To the great Temporal Glories of my Father, 
They wrap*d me up in a Frieſt's Robe, and lay me 
Out of the World; and in the way of Heaven. 
They ſhou*d have dreſt poor Hexry in this Child's Coat, 
And laid him in the Cradle of the Church, 
# And hum'd him faſt aſleep with Holy Stories; 
His lictle Soul was fitter for thoſe things. 
Well, I will go to Heaven ; but in my way 
I at the Lord ProteQorſhip will bayt, 
Or I will lye abroad in fiormes of Blood. 
My Cofins themſelves Legitimate may call 3 = 
Their Souls compar'd with. mine are Baſtards all, E x1t. 
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Enter Elianor , Humes ; - Scene a Ros in the 
| Conjurer s Houſe. 


Elia. Where arc your "3 ADR ? 

Humes. They are both ready, | 
Preparing their dire Chazms and Exorciſins 
Elia. Call c'm, 


Enter Bullingbrock and the Witch. 


Humes. Come ins this, Madam, is Reger Bulliaghrook, 
A Man of wonderful and dreadful Art; 
He has a Rey to the Infernal deep, 
And let's abroad what Spirit he will, and when : 
And when he will he Chains him up again. 
This Woman equals him in Power and Art, 7; 
Her Name is Fordan. | | EL | | 
Eliz. Come, begin vour Clandes | | 
Bul'. Dare you be preſent, Madam ? 
Eliz. Dare the Devil 
Come in my preſence? for I dare meet him. 
Bull. Madam, you may, for Heaven fetters him, 
And gives us Mortal Creatures Power to do ſo: 
T gain'd my Art by Prayer, and profound Study z Y 
Then nothing bens. | || 
Elia, 1 ne*'r knew what fear was: 
Zul. Go, Mother Ferdan, get the Inccnſe dr (The Witch goes out. 
Elia, Well ſaid, my Matters, come, begin, begin. 
Bul', Pray Patience, Madam, for we know our times, 
Our time is in the Deep. and Silent Night 
The time when Cities oft are ſet on fire 3 
'When Ri bberics and Murders are committed ; 
When Bindogs Howle, and Shreich-Owles Warn the Dying > 
When Spir ts Walk, and Ghoſts break up their Graves 3 
| Then Devils come abjbad to meet their Friends, 
And that's the time beſt fit's our preſent Work: 
But, Madarn, fit, and fear not, whom we raiſe 
We will make fait within a hallowed Verge. 


Emer the wW ys with a Pan of Coales. 


Bul, Fling Tacenſs | in, then 2royel on the Earth: 
The Witch fir. s ſomething on ihe Coales., and then the Conju- 
| | | rer immediately fills. proftrate , makes a Circle with bu. 
\ IFa:d, thei takes a A and Readers 


Bull, 


- Bull, Thou mighty Spirit, one of the chief Powers 

And Potentates in the Infernal Kingdom, 

Whoſe Empire extends wide in Night and Chaos, 

Whoſe Provinces are Peopled thick with damn'd 
By that Authority he gives me o'r thee, 

Who hurl'd thee down into theſe doleful Regions. 

I chargee thee to obey my dread Commands, 

And at my calling to appear — Appear! 
4ſmath appear ! | 


Bui 2 dfinetboommmen:f 
—_ ſmat Appear 


appear |[— 


Thunder and Lightning, a Sprit riſes. 
Spirit. I'm here !— 
Bull. 1 charge thee by th* eternal being, _ 
Who name and power thou ever trembleſt at: { 
To Anſwer that I Ask3 for till thou ſpeak 
Thou ſhalt not ſtir from hence. | 
Spirit. Ask what thou wilt — 
But prethee do not keep me-with thee long. | 
Bull. Firſt of the King + What ſhall become of him? 
Spirit, The Duke now lives, that Henry ſhall Depoſe ; 
But him out-live, and dye a violent Death. | | 
Bull, Now ſay, What fate attends the Duke of Sffolk ? 
Spirit. By Watcr ſhall he meet his lateſt Breath, 
Bull, what ſhall bctall the Duke of Somerſet ? 
_ Spirit. Let him ſhun Caſtles 
Safer ſhall he be on the Sandy Plains, | 
Then where Cafiles mounted ſand, 
H'a done, for more I hardly can endure. 
Bull. Deſcend to darknc(s, and the Burning Lake. 


Be gon ! be gon !— 


4 


The $ pirit deſcends with Fhundin and Lightning. 


Enter the Dukes of | York and Buckingham with a Guard, 
| aad- ſeize e'm. 
| Ty, Lay hands upon theſe Traytors, and their. Traſh. 
Eliz. Ha |! 
To. Madam, yes, I think we have watch'd you narrowly 3 
The King and Kingdom are indebted to you 
For this hne picce of Work : my Lord ProteQor, 
Who, no doubt, ſet yor a Work, will {ce you rewardcd. 
Eliz, What mighty Miſchict have I done, my Lords ? 
T3]}ked with a Devil? I every day converſe 
Wich worſe then Devils. with your ſclves, my Lords. 
Burt I've it ſeems difturb'd the Peace of Hell; | 
WW hat, you have Intercſt there? and many Ericnds ! 
D/2 Forgive 
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Forgive me, Lords, bob bee you can diſturb. 
The King and Kingdom's Peace; Is that no Crime ? 
Buck, You have commited, Madam, then no crime 
Tt ſeems —away with thoſ?, and Guard &'m cloſe; 
Keep &m aſunder; fee that all their Trinkets 
Bc forth- _— - Madam, you muſt with us, 
Guard lead oat Elia. Witch auld Conjurer- : 
Yo This was an excellent Plot, well choſe t? build on, 
Now pray my Lord let's. ſee the Devil's Writ. - 
The Duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall Depoſe ; (Reads. 
But him outlive, and dve a violent death. | 
Buck, This is juſt Aio te Facida Romanos vincere poſſe. 
' To. The Devil ftill keeps to his old trade of Quibling. 
Buck, He is the Father of all Lyers and Quiblers 
Yo, Well to the rcft. 
What Fate attends the Duke of Suffolk, ? | (Reads. 
By Water ſhall he meet bis lateſt breath. 
What ſhall befall the Duke of Somerſet £ 
Let him ſhun Caſtles: 
Safer ſhall he be on Sandy Plains, 
Then where Caſtles mounted ftand, 
Fine ſtuff— The Devil I ſee is grown old and dull. 
"The King is now in Progrc(s towards St. Albans, 
With him the Husband of this lowly Lady. 
Whether go all theſe Cloudy Oracles 
Asfalt as Horſe can carry c'm — 
A ſorry Breakfaſt for my Lord Protector. 
Brick, Your Grace ſhall givc me leave ny Lord of York 
7 0 be the Poſt. 
7», My Lord, at your own pleaſure. 
Within therc ho ! 


Extcr a Servant. 


Intreat my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To take a ſhort Collation at my Houſe | 
This Atte1noon, away : My Lord your Servant Eo 


Enter the King, Queen, Protcor, Cardi- al, Suffolk, as fron: 
Hewkins. Anend, znts, SOMerſet, SaliSburys War w ck, 


Lu. Believe me, Lords, for fiying at the Brook 
E ne'r bad bettcr (port i in all my lite. | 
Yet by your leave the Wind was very high. 

King. But what a Point, my Lord, your Falcon made? 
And what a pitch the ficw above the reſt, | | 


we ” Suff, My 


Suff. My Lord Protettor $ Hawks towre he their Mater, 

Above their Fellows. | 
Glo. ?Tis an humble: Mind 

That mounts, my Lord, no higher than a Bird. 

Card, I thought he Gon wou'd be above the Clouds. 
Gl. Ay, my Lord Cardinal, how think you by that ? 

' Wou'd not your Grace be lad to mount towards Heaven ? 
K. The Treaſury of Everlaſting Joy. | 
Card. Your Heaven is on Earth, your eyes and thoughts 

Beat on a Crown, the Treaſure of your Heart, 

Pernitious, haughty, treacherous Protector ! 

Who ſmooth it thus. both with the King and Kingdom. 

Gl. How, Cardinal ! 

Tanteve animis Celejtibiy ire ! Church-Men fo hot 

Uncle, for ſhame let your Robe hide your Malice. 

Suff. No Malice, my Lord, but Zeal, that which becomes | 

SO good a Quarrel, with ſo bad a Lord. 

Gl. As who? 

Seff. Why, as your 'Sclf, my Lord Protedioe; 

Gl, My Lord of Suffo/k, England knows your. Inſolence. 
©, And your Ambition, my Lord of Gloccſter. 

| K. How, Madam ! You a Stirrcr of Debate ? 

Thele arc the pleaſant Sounds that follow me 

Where-c'er I go: I'm an Inchanted Ifle, 

Surrounded with Eternal raging Storms, 

Whoc'er approachcs me, hazards a W reck:: 

"Theſe Winds and Waves beat on my Lord Protector, 

Becauſe he is a Rock that Guards my Coalt. 

- Card, Good Heaven, what Arts has the Protector us'd 

To charm you, Sir, that you cen ſee all Loyalty 

In. him who means you hurt? and none in us, 

Who ſhew our Loyal Zeal to guard yoa from him? 

Were it but one of us that ſhewed this Zeal, 

It might be thought an Envy to his Greatnclſs, 

And a deſign to get into his Office: 

But fince we all unite our Accuſations, 

We can have no delign but Lovalty, 

Since all of us cannot be Lord Protectors. 

K. But all may hope, though only one can be fo. . 

But come, my Lords, do not I know you all ? 

I mind you often, when you think I do nor. 

You think I'm faſt aſleep to all this World, 

1 wou'd be ſo, but you diſturb my reſt, 

And break my ſlumbers with your furious Broils, 

And make me mind you whether I will or no. : 


Alas, I pity you, you wrong your ſelves 
| Muca': 
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Much more than. me 3. land yet you crouble me, 
Trouble my Counſcls, trouble my Devotions, 
Trouble my Sports ; but, Sirs, I thank you "for it, 
For by theſe Tempelts you-ſtir up the Myd 
That lodges in the bottom of this World, 
And make all Pleaſures here a Puddle to me, 
And make me long for the pure Joys above, 
To do me good. trough you defign me none. 
= ©x. Here I am tir'd with everlaſting Preaching. 
Card. The King and 1 ought to.change Offices, 
He is more fit to be a Prieſt than T, 
And I'm more fit to be a King than be: 
Thus Crowns and Mitrcs are at random thrown, 
And very oo Agron Heads that fit *'cm. | 


EY 


Enter one cryding a Miracle. 


Gl. What means this noiſe ? 
One. A Miracle! A Miracle! 
Car. What Miracle? An Uſurer| made charitable? 
A Lawyer hone(t, or a Courticr faithful, 
A Woman conltant; or a Souldier godly ? 
Suff. Come to the King, and tcll him, Friend, what Miracle. 
One. Forſooth a Blind Van at St. Albans Shrine, 
Within this halt hour has receiv'd his ſight, 
A Man that ne'cr ſaw in his life before. 
Suff. That's a ltrange Miracle indeed, mr Friend. 
K, Th'Etcrnal Goodneſs, and Ominipotence, 
Be prais'd, for all thy wondrous Works to NMcn 
He has not only given this poor man ſight, 
But by this miracle given light to truth. 
Card, 1 will be hang'd, if this be not ſome Jamn'd ed (re 
Plaid by the Fryars : I who wait /at the Altar, 
Know well what Nicks are plaid bchind the Altar, 
Yct I muſt countenance it with a grave look, 
But *tis ſtrange truth that ſlands in need of lycs. pi 
Well, Heaven be prais?d, Sir, for this miracle ; (To the K 
Here come the Fryars and 1 ownſinen on Proccſhon, 
To preſent your arclly with the man. 


Enter Abbot, Fryats, Mayor of St. Atkand, EP his Brethren, 
bearing the| Man ix a Chair, his IWife with him. | 


&/. Stand by, my Maſters, bring him near the King, 
It is his Majeltics pleaſure to talk with him. 
. K. Good Fellow, tell us a!l the circumltances, 


That all of us may olorific Heaven for thee. 
Wert thou born blind ? | 

Simp. Born blind, an't pleaſe your Grace. 

IWife. I indeed was he torſooth. 

Suff. What Woman's this ? 

IWVife. His Wife, an't like your Worſhip. 

Gl. If thou hadſt beer; his Mother, they cou'd(t better 
Have told. 


Suff. What thinks | your Majeſty of this? (To the By, 

©zx. Some trick 0 "the Fryars to cheat the ſilly people: ( Aſide. 
They are all a pack 0? Rogues. 

Suff. Oh! damn'd Rogues all. ( Aſide.. 


K. Where wert thou born? 

Simp, At Berwick, an'c pleaſe your Grace. PR 

Sxuff. So far in the North, and come hither for Cure ? 
What, was there ne'er a Northern Saint to help thee ? 
No Saint in Scotland e 

Simp. Not that I cer hcard of : 

' I never heard of any Saint in Scotland, 
An't like your: Worſhip. | 
 Suff. Truly nor I neither, 

Lu. There is a Saint in Wales, Saint Winifrid, 
Many miles nearer Ber wick, than Saiing Albans, 
Why didit not go to her ? She's a good Saint, 
And does abundance of good Office 

Simp- She is ſo, ant pleafe yon forlooth Madam, . 
T've heard of her, but the is {4 full of bulineſs, 

Does ſo inany Cures for Engliſh, Welſh, and iriſh, 
That I was loath to trouble the good Lady: 
Beſides, I was atraid ſhe wou'd not be 

At leiſure a great While to look to me, 

And I did long to get a little fight forſooth. 

K. Poor Soul, Heaven's goodneſs has been great to thee, 
Heaven has open'd a new gate of comforts to thee, 
Shewed thee the richeſt brightclt halt of time, 

Turn'd o'er the guilded leaves of Natures Book, 

Where thou ſhalt read things thou cou'dſi ne'er imagine, 
Coyn al! this golden time in praiſe and prayer, 

And thou ſhalt find too at this gate of fight, 

Armies of new temptations enter in, 

Therefore ſtand more than ever upon thy Watch. 

Card, How this tale ſinks into the King's (oft aa” 
' A Cannon cou'd not ſhoot it into mine 3 
Yet I muſt face this fable with my Scarlet, 

To make it paſs for the Honour of the Church, . 
Upoa ſuch Legs as theſe the poox Church halts, 


(Afde:. 


Though) 


Though we conceive it's | beltiog with our Robes. 
®z. Tell me, good Fellow, cam'fſt thou here by chance, 

Or out of pure Devotion tO this Shrine ? | 
Simp. Indecd forſouth out of molt pure Devetlon, 

Being call'd I'm conhiJent a Sor times, 

os oftner in my fleep by good Saint Albans.” 

Suff. How didft thou |know it was Saint 4lbans call'd thee > 

Simp. He ſaid he was Saint A!bas, if it plraſe YOu. 

Suff. Hetold thee in) thy ſleep y ? 

Simp. Yes, an't pleaſe vou, 

. Suff. What (aid Saint A!bans 7 
Simp. He ſaid\, Sander, an*t pleaſe your worlhip, 

Coe, offer at my Shrine, and I will help tree 

.Come, Farnder. @1me. | 
Wife. 1::deed *tis true forſooth, 

For many a time and oft my felt have heard 

A voice to call him ſo. 

Suff. What in thy ſleep ? __ 

' Wife. No forſooth, waking, as T'm now forfojerh! 

Suff. Friend, thou wert much in good Saint Albaxs favour. 

Simp. I truly, I am much bcholding to him. | 

Card. What, art thou lame ? 

Simp. Yes, Heaven help me, Sir. Sf. How cam'ſt| thou ſo? 

Simp. By a fall from a Tree. | 

IVife. he fell down trom a high Plum reve, \ aſter. 

Gl, Wert thou born blind, and yet wouldſt climb 2 tree ? 

gimp. Never but once, ad then my Wife detired nie | | 

To get ſome Damſons for her, and I cou'd not | 

Deny her avy thing, 1 lov'd her dearly, ſhe's a good Wife forlooth, 
Card. Alas, good Couple. 

Gl. This is a Rogue, and I'll diſcover him : | (Aſide. 
Let me ſee thine eyes :5—— wink now , now open *em: 
In my opinion yet. thou ſceſt not well. 

_ Simp. Yes, Maſter, clear as day, I thank St. Albans. 
Gl. Sayſt thou we ſo? . What colour is that Gown > 
Simp. Red, Maſter, Red as Blood. | 
Gl. Why, that's well aid. | 

What colour is my Hat ? 

Simp. Black, Black forſooth, Coal: black as fie forſooth. 
K. Why, ther thoy know It what colour Jer i is of? 

Suff. And yet he neer ſaw Jct in all his lite. 

GI. But Gowns and Hats before this day good ſtore. 

Wife. Never before this day in All his lite. | 

Gl. VVhat's my Name, Sirrah ? 

Simp. Maſter, I know not. 

G/, VVhat is his Name ? 


| Simp, Todeed 1X I _ gQt, \ Mas. | 
Glo, No? 
SI. No indeed, 
Glo, Nor his? 
Simp. No ervly Maſter. | 
Gla What's thy own Name ! ? Can'ſt thou ell that ? 
 Simp. My Name is Sauxder Sympcox, if it pleaſe you Maſter. 
Glo. Then Saunder Sympcox, you arc a Cheating Rogue. 
If you had be:n born blind, you might as well 
Have known our Names, as all the Names of Colours. : 
Sight may diſtinguiſh Colours, but not Name 'em. 
St. Albane here, my Lords, has done a Miraclc 
Whar-if I do one, and reftore this Cripple 
To his Legs again? 
Simp. Gh! Maſter! that you cou'd. 
Suff. How came St. Albans did not cure thy Lameneſs 
As well as Blindneſs? 
Simp. Nay, I know not, Maſter. 
Suyff. Has he not Skill in Legs as well as eyes? 
Simp. Yes, ſurely, Maſter, they are all one to him, 
S uff. What he forgot e'm then ? 
Simp. 1 know not, Maſter 3 
If it had pleas'd him to have Cur'd my Legs, 
I ſhou'd ha? been moſt mightily bchold to him. 
Glo. V'le eaſe him of that trouble, I will Cure chee. 
Simpl. Ah, Maſter, that you cou'd. pO 
Glo, Vie do't 1 fay : | 
Have you no Beadles Mr. Mayor ? and things call'd Whips d 
Mayor. Here is the Beacle, pleaſe your Grace. 
Glo, I ſee a Stool there, bring it hither quickly. 
Now, Sirrah, if you mean co fave your (elf. 
From whipping, leap o'r this Stool and run away. 
Simp. Alaſs ! Maſter, I am not able to ſtand alone ; 
You go about to Torture me in vain. 
Glo. Well, Sirrah, I mult have you find your Legs: 
Whip him till he leap o'r that ſame Stool. 
Simp. Maſter , What ſhall I do? | cannot ſtand, 
Glo. Leap Sirrah! Leap ! 
Simp. Oh! oh! — 
Beadle Whips him, be leaps over the 5 tool, and runs away, 
and they cry a Miracle, follow, , 
King. Do'ſi thou behold thir Heaven ? and bear thus long ? 3 
Glo. Bring back the Rogue, and take this Drabbe _ | 
Wife. Alaſs! we did it for pure need, forſooth. 
Glo. Let em be Whipt through every Market Town, 
Till they come to Berwick, from vo they. came. 


\ 


Cor, 


_ 


EY & xs 4 ASP a £ | - ST 7 »”” = ak... ; i . IN wo "7 , = 
# -- * 4 - > 6 : ' 48-4 CR # W 4 c 6 + ' ry of 5: £ ' _— at FP 


> ND PII % , : 
ba : : Wo #2 
we g Lo « * 'y © # 


Car, Heark youu Foul not you a Company of Duns Fools 


To ewploy fi Sifly R ue a8 this ? | ta a y 

That 4; fro) alt your », wake to the whole wor 29 Fryer 
Fry. My Lord, they were known to all Wiſe Men befo! 

And ſuch a Fool will ſerve ta Covren Fools: 

And Fools arc _ that we mult hope to ſtand by: * (Exe. 


| nter - Buckingham. 


King) W hat Tidings brings' my Lord of Buckingham & 
. Sucn as my heart dues 'temble to relare;: 
My Lotd Protecor's Wife has praQtis'd horridly, 
And dangerouſly againſt your Majeffies Life —— 
H'as dealt with Helliſh Conjurers and Witches | 
To raiſe up wicked Spirits from under Ground 
To acquaint her with your detftiny, and Counccl her 
How fhe way ayd your Fate, and haſten, it. 
She's enquir'd too of the Infernal Oracle 
The Fates of ſcycral of your Majefties Council ; - 
We apprehended ©m all in the! Fac. » 
Car. Ha ! Is he fallen. into our Trap ? that's well! — (Aide. 
And ſhe ſhall ſoon pluck her Duke Humphrey aftc:. Tr 
My Lord ProteQtor, your good Lady finding 
She governs you, thinks the can rule the Devil, 
And have th'infernat Powers at her Command. 
Heaven be Prais'd, E#2121d's Proteted well. 
Your Grace is Lord Protector of the Kinedbra 
Your Wife rules you, the Devil is her Protector, 
And ſo the Devil is England's Lord Protector , 
I hope we ſhall diſplace his Devilſhip. | 
G!r, And put a worſe Devil in if you ſacceed. 
Bit thele good Churchmen are the heavenly comfort; 
You give your Kinſinan in affliction. 
You may infult, for ſuxrow has ſo vanquifht me, 
The baſeft Groom may trample on- me now, _ 
King. What horrid Fhings are praQtis*d in this World ? 
Fow vile ones heap confuſion on their heads? 
2s My Lord, my Lord, you ſee your neſt js tainted 
| Look that your ſelf be faultleſs you had beſt. 
Glo. Madam, I will not anfwer for a Woman: 
For my own ſcIf, to. heaven I appeal, 
- Who knowcs how I have lov'd my King and Country. 
And for my Wife, I know not how it ſtands; 
Sorry 1 am to. hear what L have heard. 
Noble ſhe is, but if ke have forgot 
Hogg © and Vertue, x wal any her, 
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And baniſt her my Bed, and my Acquaintance 
| And give her up to the juft puniſhment , 
whichhe deſerves for fo muth wickedneſs, | 
And ſo diſhonouring my honeſt Name. 
_- King. } will to Louday with what hafte 1 can, 
To look into this bufines thoroughly, 
And call theſe foul offenders to their Anſwers, 
| | C Ex. Om. pre. Suff. and the Qu. 

Ds. My dear, dear Suffolk, how thou every moment 
Heap'ſt new delights on me? when thou didſt ger for me 
The Engliſh Crown, thou didſi not pleaſe me more, 
Then now in getting me revenge on El/ian07. 
Treading on her, methinks I walk in Triumph 
To a ſecond and more pleafing Coronation. 

Suff. 1 told you, Madam, I had ſnares for her. 
You were impatient and cou'd not fiay 
Till things cou'd ripen. 

2x. Oh! thou art my Sun : 
My joyes and glories ripen, grow and flouriſh 
Under thy beautiful and' glorious beams. 
Come lets go ſee Dame Elianor in her ſhame, 
The pleaſingft ſight in the whole World, next thee. 

Suff. Next ſight Ple ſhew you, ſhall be Gl/ofter's fall ; 
The good fond Husband will be loth to ſtay - 
Behind his Wife, though ſhe goes to deftruQtion. 

#. Suxe thou wert made o' purpoſe for my Love; 

Had heaven bid me ask for ſome great Merit, | 
A Gift that might have ſhewed bounty divine, 
I wou'd have ſaid, Let Suffolk heaven be mine — — (Ex 
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ACT 1IL. 


Enter York, Salisbury, 2d Warwick. 


The SCENE the Duke of York's Houle, long 
Scrowles lying on a Table. 


Ow my good Lords of Salisbury and Warwick, 
You have perus'd my Title to the Crown, 

' I pray deliver me both your opinions, 

War, My Lord,*tis very plain,the Right is yours, 


_ King Henry claimes the Crown from Fohn of Gannt, | 
E 2 : Fourth 


Torks 
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Founk $ Son of Edward the 'T bird; Your Grace chims ie 
From Lyonell Duke of Clarence the Third Son: 
Till Lyoxet*s Iſſue fails, his ſhou'd not Reign. | 
"t failes not yet, bur flouriſhes i in. you, .. 
rd in your Sens, fair Branches of your Stock, 
My Lord of Salisbury kneel we together, 
And in this private Room be we the firſt 
That ſhall Salute our Lawful Soveraign, | 
With the honor of his Birth:right to the Crown. | 
Both. Long live our Sovereign ,| Richard King Cf E; hind. 
York, My Lords, 1 give| you both|my hcarty thanks ; 
But ] am not your King till I be Crown'd, 
Ani my Sword llayn'd in the heart blood bf all | 
The Houſe of Lancaſter ; |'and that's not WHERE; 
N rr very ealily to be vaſoral'd : | 
W- mult uſe Counſel, Secreſy, and. Courage : 
Io you as I doin theſe dangerous days, | 
Wink at the Duke of Suffolk's Infolence ; 
At Beauferd's Pride; at Somerſet's Ambition ; : 
At Buckingbam, and all che Crew of m, 
Till they have ſnar'd the good and wiſe Duke Eilmpbey, 
Whoſe Vertucs are fo many ( uardian Angels 
Both to the King and Kingdom ; his deſtruttion 
Theſe ill Men fcek, and they in ſecking that 
Shall find their own, it I can Prophetic. 
Sal. My Lord, let us break off, we know your Mind. | 
War. Therc's ſomething great within my breaſt that tclIs me, 
The Day is coming ,” when the Earl of Warwick 
Yhalt make the luke of Tork the King of Ex2/ard. 
' To. And I ſhall live to make the Eai! of IW arwi:k, 
The greateſt Man in England but the King —— 


Tho SCENF. the ; Court. 


Enter Kivg and Queen, Duke of Suffolk, Dk: of Cloceſter, 
CardInal, Elianor 4 Priſoner. | 
Kivzg. Madam, ſtand forth, ind hear your Sentence from me: 
In Gebr of heaven and re your guilt is great; - 
A Crime, to which heavens Book adjudges Death : 
Your Fcllow Criminals ſha} ſuffer Death | 
.nd *tis notorious falſe reaſoning 
'ou ſhou*d be fpar'd, becauſe you are great and Xob! e3 
he World is us'd to ſuch falſe Reaſonings, 
ue that's the caulc thee i 'O fo lictle Truth in it. 


! 


But I obſerve but few of the World's Cuſtoms, 
Nor _ [ m_ be lead _ in this. 
Then hear my Sentence; ſince to your great Spiri 
There is no pain like ſhame; I ok age. cD 
To bear the tort'ring Thame of open Pennance : 
And ſince to live depos'd of all your Honors 
In ſome remote ſad deſolate obſcurity, 
Is co you pain like burying alive, 
I Sentence you to ſpend your days in Baniſhment 
With Sir Fob Stanley in the Iſle of Man. 
Elii, Welcome my Baniſhmenc ; for Il am ſure 
My doleful days will not be many there. 
Gl», Oh Wite! What haſt thou brought upon thy (elf ? 
Did not I timely warn thee of Ambicion ; 
And ſay, one day *twou'd do ſome diſmal deed ? 
The King has palt a righteous Sentence on thee 
And none have reaſon tocomplain bur I, 
Who innocently ſuffer in thy ſhame : . 
My honor ſhares in all thy ſad reproach, 
And my love ſuffers in thy Banithment, 
That I am punifh'd cqually with thee, 
Though 1 am innocent 3 |and yet the King 
Docs me no wrong at all : no Elinor, 
Ive reaſon to complain of none but thee, 
Who woud?ſt not take the Counſels that I gave thee, 
Out of dear Love to thee. | | (6 | 
Eliz. 1 ſee my folly. 
Glo. Now halt thou brought diſhonor on my age, 
And ſhame and grief will ſmk me to my Grave. 
©n. My Lord, my Lord, you can be ſenſible 
Of your Wive's ſhame; but not of the diſhonor 
The King and I both ſuffer'd by her Infolence. 
You weep, *cauſe ſhe muſt ſuffer an hou's Pennance ; 
Bur ſhe has made me ſuffer horrid Pennance © 
E*er fince I was her Queen, both to my own, 
And the King's ſhame and grief, that you ne'r wept ſos. 
She muſt walk barefoot now upon the fioncs:; 
Time was, ſhe trod on me, I was her ways .. 
Which I endur'd to the King's ſhame and mine : 
And you for that had very ſmall regret. 
Gl. Madam, if for her Crimes, her too great Crimes, 
The puniſhment the King has doom'd her 10. 
Be not enough, pray Sentence her to more :. 
But Yet her know an end of puniſhment. 


| But if the Scale be full enough already, 
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AS the juſt King, who poiz'd it wal, conceives z 
Do not be heaping, rill it grows injuttice.. 

2s. My Lord, the deſerves more then ſhe ſhall ſole Z 

Only for the intulcrable rudeneſs _ 

Wherewith ſhe treated me her Queen to day; 

To call me to my Face a Beggars Daughter ? 

Suppoſe | were that miſerable Beggar, 

[Is it w<ll done to tread on Poverty ? 

But when by Birth heaven made me a great Princeſs, 
And the King's Love made me a great Queen, her Qucen z 
For her to treat me ſo? Was that well done? 

Suff. Yes, Madam, *cwas well done for his Deſigns 
Of making her your Queen, your Majeſty her ſubjec& : 
'That they had ſuch Deſigns, her: preſene Crimes | 

Are a ſufficient proofez and they did well | 
To bring you to ſubjeRion by degrees. 

Car. All the rcfle&ion I ſhall make is this 3 

He who was Govern'd by fo ill a Woman, 
Is very unfit to be the Kingdoms Governor 3 
She was his Counſcllor, the Devil hers 3 

ConjeQure then what his Deſigns mult be. 

Glo. Lord Cardinal, I am ſure of your good Word ; 
I (ce what all of you thirſt for, my ruine. 

I had long ſince remoy*d out of your way, 
If duty to my King had not detain'd me: 

I was afraid to truſt him in your hands, 
But I perceive my Gay occaſions him 
Perpetual trouble , and the heavenly power 
Has an cſpecial eye to Sacred Kings. | 
To his Protection then I'le leave the: King, 
It the King will permit me, and retire 

To bear the heavy burden of my'gricfs. 

2. Pray do, my Lord,'we'l take you at your bord: 
I ſce no reaſon, why a King of years 
Shou'd be ProteRed like a little Child : 

_ Reſign your Staffe, and give the King his Kingdom, 
The King by heaven's help may Govern it. 

iciag. Do, do my Lord, fince they'l all have it (0, 

I ſhall not want a unſe)] or Protection, 
For heaven is my hope, my ſtay, my guide. 
And go in peace, leſs powerful, leſs great 3 

No [ek belov'd, by me; and all good Men. 


Enter York. 


Gto. Then here, molt Sacred Sovereign, is my Staffe 
As willingly do I reſign it to you, 
As e*re your glorious Father made it mine. 
As willingly | lay it at your feet, 
As others wou'd ambitiouſly receive ity 
| Farewell, good King, may you, when I am dead, 
Never have cauſe to ſhed one tear for me. 
When is your Royal Pleafure that my Wife 
Shall do her Pennance ? | 
King. Now, immedidtely. | 
Glo, Come, Elisnor, Jet us ſupport our Sorrows ; 
Sorrow is natural to this Vale of Tears. 
My fall will rather p'eafure to me bring, 
Ef_it ſhall cauſe no ſorrow to the King. | 7 
| (Exit Gloceſter, Elianor with a G ware. - 
King Oh Lords, you have made me part with a good Man! 
I wiſh I may. never have nced of him. 
Tork, How ? Has the Duke reſign'd- the Government ? 
Os. Yes; Henry now is King and Iam Queen; 
And Humphry Duke of Gloceſter ſearce himſelf : 
Two of his itately Branches are Jopt from him ; 
His Wife is Baniſh'd, and his Staffe refign'd, 
And he will ſhortly wither with the Mayme. _ 
To. As I wou'd wiſh :. How have theſe haughty Lords -(4fdas» 
Moſt ſabtilly. wrought their own deſtruction ? 
For now the King lics open to my Sword 3 
But they. ſhall periſh. with him for-their Villanics. 


4 Shout :. Enter Buckingham. . 


Kirg. Now ! What's: the News ?- 
Buck, May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 
The Combace 'tween the Armourer and his:Mar, 
The Appellant, and Defendant has been fought; 
According as your Majeſty appointed : 
Truth has prevaiF'd 3 the Guilty Armourer, 
Worſied by his Servant, has confeſt. the Treaſon- 
King. Where is the Fellow:?- 
Buc, They are both without. . 
Gome Iny—— | 
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Enter Armorer and bis Man with a Guard. 


. King. What, Fellow, did you freak the words ? 

Arm, Yes, pleaſe your Majeſty, 

King. Yet you deny'd 'em. 

Ar. 1 was unwilling to be hang' d an't pleaſe you. 

King, But not unwilling-to deliroy thy Soul, 

By ſpilling of an innocent Felldws blqod, 
As thou haſt done, if rig=t had not prevail d. 

Buck, Sir, it was right indeed that did prevail z 
I never aw poor Fellow ſoafraid, _ © 
As the Armerer's Servant was in all my life, 

And yet he beate his Maſter by his Innocence, 

Arm. It was my Conſcience beate mc, and not he 
If my own Conſcience had not fought againſt me, 

I con'd have beaten t*enty ſuch as he. 

Pet. 1 do not know that, for though T was afraid 
E'rc I came to it, now I know what it is, 
I do not care if I have t'other bout. 

King. There's miſchicf in this Buſineſs, I diſcern it; 
The Common People have becn tamper'd with, 
To try how they will like a change of Princes 3 
And to make way for it, my right is queſtion'd, 
And my good Lord ProteQtor ſent away from me. 
Oh! heaven, if I be uſeful to my People, | 
Freſerve me, for their ſakes, from wicked Men ; 

"Lf I be not, extend thy Providence 

To them, and let what will become of me. 
—— Go lead that Iraytor to the Death he merits, 
Thou honelt man, whoſe truth and innocence” 
Heaven has rcvcal'd, by m:< ſhall be rewarded. 


(Aſide. 


Exit Omnes pre. Suffolk Tn the Queen. 


Dr. Now it-goes excellently well indeed ! 
This is haughty Woman tumbled in the dirt, 
So far bencath my fect I cannot tread upon her. | 
Duke Humphr:y's charming Rod broken in pieccs 3 
VWhercwith he kept, as in a Conjurers Circle, 
The King and Kingdom both out of our reach. 

Svff. Did not I promiſe you there ſhou'd be nothing 
In England, Madam, that your Soul cou'd wiſh or. 


_ Fd not make yours? 


Li. And thou haſt kept thy Word. 
Suff. I think I promis*d you, that. wonderful, 
That raviſhing moment, when I tfult beheld you, 
When Fortune prodigally propitious to me, 


With Lawrels crown'd my Sword, my 
Flung Captive in my Arms ſuch wondrous Beauty, 
That when I aw it, I cry'd out amaz'd, | 
Our thundring Canons ſure, has tore the Heavens, 
And through the Chryſtal breach, an Angel's dropt.. 

2«. And I, when firſt I ſaw brave Suffolk ſhining 

In Armour Victory, but moſt of all _- 

In his own Charms! Oh! aid I to my (elf, 

I'le wonder now no more the Engliſh Conquerors 
They are Angels all, or Angels fight for *em. + 

Suff. T moit unworthy to ſupport fo bright 

A Heaven of Beauty, did retire'to gaze, | 
Whilſt all my Soul came crowding to my eyes, 
And thruſted till it almoſt cracke the Windows ; 
Then like a laden Thief, that flole more Wealth 
Than he cou'd ſpend in all his Life, runs back 
And lock't it up. ſecure in every Room. 

2x. In vain is this rich guilding,of that hour, 

Which only was the portal of Gor Yves, 
Since we are enter'd, and poſſeſs the Palace, 
How I then wonder'd, 'and how ſince I loy'd, 

Let all the Gardens, Groves, and happy Rooms, 

That have been aiding to our Pleaſures, tell. 

So full of Life and Soul our Joys have been, 


: We have almolt (catter'd Life to all things round us. = 


A thouſand times ve thought the wanton PiCtures, 

- Have ftriven to leap out of their Golden Frames 

That held ?em Captive, and come ſhare with us. 

A thouſand times, methought, Pve ſeen their Mouths 

Striving to break the painted ſhadows Bonds, - - 

That held *em bound in everlaſting ſilence, 

And burſt into a Laughter, and a Rapture. | 

- Suff. Tnever minded Pictures, when a Subſtance 

Of ſo much Beauty lay in my embraces 

Nor Veauwss Picture, no nor Vemw's (elf, 

Cou'd have extracted a regard from me; : 
9x, How often has our Love in Groves ;and Gardens 

Fill'd every Creature near us with ſuch Spirit, 

' That they have danc'd to Death as they were ſtung 3 

The Birds have chirp'd their little fouls away, 

The Turtles bilPd till they have no breath; 

The Winds have ſported wantonly around us, 

Till they have ſwoun'd' away into a Calm. 
Suff. Yet all this Love and Beauty which cou'd make 

The ſapleſs trunk of a dead Tree to bud, 

Car put no warmth into the wy” King» 
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Arms witch Beauty, 


| To what the King was pleas'd't* infliG upon her. 


OA Oh! to, my. Arihs/! ! He comes like depth of Winter, 
With Checks all moiſt with Penitential Tears, 
And Lips ſo cold, each kiſs gives me an Ague. 

Suff. "Alas ! How ſhou'd: you expect them otherwiſe ? Fe 


_ He comes from killing Brazen Images, 


And Bones, and Sculsof Saints, that were 'more cold: 

When they were living, than you'l be when dead. | 
2x. Well, next to Love, |Revenge has ſweeteſt fate, 

Let us go take ſome private ſtand, and fee. 

Dame Eliznor in her ridiculous Pomp 

Walking the Streets, in her White Garment barefoot, 

Holding a burning Torch to light her ſhame; 

A gaping Crowd, and throng of hooting Boys. 

Following her Train, and the Belconies fall'd 


With laughing Ladics, whom ſhe onc'd contemn'd. (4 ſpout. 
Heark ! they are coming, let's not looſe the Pleaſure, Exit. 
} The SCENE. a $treet, SY — 


Enter Duke Humphry, a bi Men in Monraing Cloaks. 


. Gl. Oh ! What a Change is ul in my condition ? ? 
Falten from the higheſt Pinacle of Glory, * 
Down to the. loweſt depth'of 'Shame and Ruine. . 
From being Ruler af the King and: Kingdom, - | 
To be the Scorn and Sport of common Fellows. @-ye* 
Oh ! Elizxor! I've wrong'd\ my Atlf and: thee | | 
By doting on thee,. beyond bounds of Reaſon. 
Thy Errors did appear to/me all Excellencics.. 
But thou poor Nel, haft punifhment.enough, 
PFle not heap more on thee” by my Complaints... 
Alas ! how will thy'tender Feet endure 

To kiſs the rugged face of cutting Flints > 
How hardly will thy noble Spirit. brook | 

The abje People gazing on thy Face, | 


Li 
of 


With ſcornful looks:deriding thy Diſgrace, 


Who lately to!lowed thy proud ſhining; Chariot; 
And did not carc 'what dirt the Whecls| flung on 'em, | 
Might they be blcſt out with-a: look from thee. *  (4-hout, 


\ But ſoft! IT think ſhe come's! and Ile prepare 


My Tear-ſtain'd Eyes, to ſee her Miſeries.., 
Seru, So, pleaſe your Grace, we'll force her from the Sheriff 
Gl. No, itir fot for your lives, ſhe ſhall: ſybmit * 


Enter 
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Hand, Sheriff, and Officers. 


El. Come you, my Lord, to ſee my open ſhame? 
Can you endure it? If you have no ſenſe 
Of my great Sufferings, pity your ſelf, 
For you ja ſeeing my ſhame do Penance with me. 
See how the gaping Multitude all point | 
And nod tneir Heads, and throw their Eyes on you. 
Ah! my Lord! hide you from their odious looks, 
And ſhut up in your Clofet, mourn my ſhamg 
And curſe mine Enemies, both mine and yours. 
Gl. Be patient gentle Nel, forget this grief. 
_ EL. Firſt teach me to forget my ſelf and you; 
For whilf I think I am your Wife, and you 
A Prince, and Lord ProteQor of the Kingdom, 
Methinks this ſhou'd not be my Garb, and Pomp, 
T ſhou'd not thus be lead along the Streets 
Wrapt up in ſhame, with Papers on my Back, 
And followed by a Rabble,. that rejoyce 


To ſee my Tears, and hear my deep-fetch'd Groans. 


The pitile(s Flints gaſh deep my tender Feet, 
And when I ſtart, the envious People laugh, 
And bid me be adviſed how I tread. 

G!. What if they do, my Love? What matter 1s tt? 
The; do but ſhew their low.degenerate naturcs. 
Wert thou condemn'd into a Wilderneſs, 
Would'ſt thou expe to have the Tygers court thee, 
The Lions flatter thee, wild Beaſts adore thee ; 
Theſe Crowds are little better, little gentler. 

El]. Oh! I cannot endure this heavy ſhame, 
My Soul boyls under it, and my Heart breaks. 

I never will behold the Sun again ; | 
Nor face of Humane Creature ! Dark obſcurity, 
Where never eye of Man, nor voice of Fear 
Can, penetrate, ſhall] cover me for ever, 

Out of the ſight and memory of the World, 
And bury all the World too out of mind. 

Nay, it Love will not be too hard for me; 

I will not let thee come into my mind. 

For, oh! what deadly ſorrow will it breed, 

To think I am the Duke of Gloceſter's Wife. 
And he a Prince and Governour of England ; 
Yet ſo he Rul'd, and ſuch a Prince he was, 

As he ſtood by, whilſt his forlorn or nivag | 


Emer the Ducheſs in @ White Sheet, a Taper burning in ber 
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was - $4; a Wonder and a Pointing-tock 
To every idle raſcal follower. '- 
Gl. What wou'dſt thou My. me do? '$ 
El. Nay, nothing, nothi | | 
Be mild, and tame, and b | nat at my fhame.. ? 
Be tirr'd at nothing, *till the Ax of Death 


Fall on thy (elf, as ſhortly ſure it will. | 4 

For Suffolk, he that can do.all in all | ly EL} 48: | 

With that vile Woman, who abhors us all ; *; 
And York, and impious Beaxford, that falſe PricſB - he 


Have all laid Snares, which thou "ſhalt never ſcape. 

But fear not thou, until thy Foot be ſnar'd, 

Nor ever ſcek- prevention of thy Enemies, 

wy pe art fallen lower than I am now. |. | 
Ah ! Nell, forbear, for now thou aim'lt awry, 

I ta offend before I can be hurt 3 - 

And had I twenty times fo many Enemjes, 

And each of c e*m had twenty times their POT. 

'Not all of em cou'd work me any damage 

So long as I am Loyal, True, and Faultteſs : 

But thou wou'd'ſt have me reſcuc thee from ſhame. 

I cannot do it, from theſe Officers 

FX I ſhou'd force thee, F can ne're redeem thee 

Erom th? everlaſting Scandal that will follow thee, 

Thy greateſt help is quiet, then ſweet Netl; 

E pray. thee ſorc thy Þ heart with patience. 


| Enter a Herall. 
Her. Tſummon your Grace fo his Mazzi. Parliamene 


Holden at Bwry, the firſt of this-next Month. 
Gl. And my confent ne're ask*'d herein before ? 


This is cloſe dealing. Well, I will be there: ( Ex, Herald. 
E]. Lo you my Lord ! What think you now ? 
GI. I-think 


My Love as thou doſt, Miſchief is deſig ign'd me. 
But if my Innocence will not protect me; 
Guilt ſhall not do it; T will keep my Loyalty 
Whilſt I can keep my Life. 
El. Oh! that I fear : 
Will not be long. 
Gl, Well, Heaven's will be done. 
Love, I muſt cake my leave; and Maſter Sheriff, 
Let not. her Penance exceed the King's Commillion. 
Sher. An't pleaſe your Grace, here my Commilhon ſtay's 2: 
And Sir. Fobn Stanly is appointed now, : 
yy ome with lm to the Iſle of Man.. + Stanly.. 


= 


Stanly. Soam II given in charge, an't pleaſe 
Gl. Pray uſe her well, the Wold may Emile pen 
AndI may live to return any Kindneſs I 
You do to herz and ſo dear Love farewel. 
El. Oh! ſtay! and do not make our farewel ſhore 
For this is the laſt time T e*re ſhall ſee thee. ; 
. Gl. Do not lay ſo, my Love. 
E/!. I know it is. 
Thy Encmies are powerful, and many, 
And thy own Innocence will betray thee to em. 
Gl. I hope not ſo, I doubt not but to ſcape 


\ From all their Snares ; and if I do, Ile come 


And find thee out in thy poor barren Iſland, 

There we'l be all the World to one another. 

In that moſt deſolate mournful abode 

We wilt be happier, then e're we were 

In the high ſtately building of our Greatneſs, 

Whoſe walls were Vanity, foundations Rottenneſs. 

Oh ! I can ſpeak. no more to thee for Tears. 

Once more farewel. n—i 
El. All comfort go with thee, - | 

For none abides with me, my Joy 1s death, 

Death, at whoſe name IT oft have beer afraid, 

Becauſe I with't this World's eternity; 

But now I with the World were at an end. 

Stanly, I prethy go, and take me hence, 

I care not whether, for I beg no favour. 

I care uot what becomes of wretched me, 


My Honour is for ever ſunk in ſhame, 


And my Lord loft among his Enemies ; 
For 1 am ſure they'l murder him amongſt e*m, 
And I ſhall-never never (ce him more. 
Prethee conveigh me where thou art commanded. 
Stan. Why, Madam, that is to the Iſle of Mar, 
There to be us'd according to your State.. | 
El. According to my State? Rlow's that ? Reproachfully ? 
For now. my State is vileſt Infamy. bh 
Stan. Like to a Ducheſs, and Duke Humphryy's Lady, 
According to that ſtate you ſhall be us'd.. 
EJ. Sheriff, farewel, I wiſh no harm to thee. 
Though thou haſt been conductor of my ſhame. 
Sher, It is my Office, Madam pardon me. - 
EI. 1, I, farewe), thy Office is diſcharg'd: 
Come, Stanly, let us go. | 
Stan. Your Penance done ; 


Now, Madam, if you.pleaſe, throw. of your ſheet: | .! 
| : BE, My. 
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El. My wine will not be TENER off with my ſheet 
No, it will hang upon my richeli Robes. 
All Sin will meet diſhonour, firſt or laſt, 


I hope my Crown's to come, and my ſhame paſt. | _ 74 


ACTI V. 


Enter King, Queen, Cardinal, Suffolk, York, one, fP 

King. Admire my Lid of Glocefter is not come, 
”Tis not his wont to be the hindmoſt Man, 
W hat C're occaſion keeps him from us now. 


| ©ucen. Do you not (ee his alcer?d Countenance? 
With what a Majciiy he bears himſelf ? 


How proud, , how peremptory, how unlike himſelt ? > 
We know the time when he was mi'd and affable, 
And if we did but glance a far-off look, 
Immediately he was upon his Knee, 

That all the Ccurt admir'd his great humility. 

But now he frowns, and paſſes ſtifly by, 

Scorning to ſhew us any regard at all, 

Suff. Madam, moſt true, Has not the King obſery' d 

This carriage in him? 

9. He will ſee no ill in him. 

Come, Sir, he is a Mar exceeding dangerous, 

He's no inconſiderable Perſon. 

Firſt, he is next the Crown, if you ſhou'd fall 

He is the next that Mounts ; that 'tis ill policy 

To truſt him with your Royal Perſon and Councels, 

Whoſe rancorous mind is now Prepar 'd for miſchief, 

And whoſe advantage is the King's deſtruCtian, 

Who elſe will gain by it? We ſhall be fad loſers; 

But he will compaſs all his heart can wiſh, 

Your Kingdoms, and revenge upon his Enemies. | 
Card, The two great Idols of a proud mans heart. 
Suff. Oh ! his Soul ſwell's with rancour as *twere poyſon'd, 

He foams with Gall, and his Eyes flaſh wich fury. 

I ſaw him th' other day paſs by the King, 

And Queen, as they were walking in the Garden, 

He meaſur'd oft the King from Head to Foot | 

With a diſdainful eye, as who ſhou'd ſay, 

_ Henry, Thou art too little for thy Throne, 

'+Then wou'd he calt a down-look on | the King, 
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And preſs him with his eye co the Earth, and loc i Y 
As if helay —_— his Feet already, 7 Ts Ry 4 
- Nay, under th? Earth; and then he ſtampt. and poj -"R 
Towards Pax!'s, where his Wife lately 7 47 on gang 
As who ſhou'd ſay, Oh! Henry, very ſhortly 
My Wife ſhall tread on thy cold Monumene 
With as much pride, as thou haſt made her tread 
With her bare feet, yon cutting Flints with ſhame; 
In ſhort, all his demeanour is of late 
So. raging, haughty, frantique and intolerable, 
That I believe the Devil which his Wife 
Conjur'd from Hell, is gotten into his Breaſt. 
Card. He was a great frequenter of the Chappel, 
No Man ſo conſtant, no Man fo deyour, 
The loweſt bower to the Altar there, 
The higheſt lifter up of | eyes to Heaven, 
The humbleſt kneeler on the Marble Floor. 
But now, as if he had'gain'd all the Heaven, 
He aim?d at by devotion, the Kingdom ; 
His Knees no more lick up the Chappel Duſt 
To blind the People's eyes, they are blind enough 
He takes no more the Chappel in bis way, 
He thinks he is at his journeys end, the Throne. . 
#. That's the next thing, Sir, makes him dangerous : 
He has, by his Eypocritie and Flattery, : | 
So gull'd the credujous| Commons -of their. hearts, 
Fhey'l venture Hanging at any time to Crown him, 


And think it Martyrdom to-die-for-him.. . - TE — 
King. Theſe things are very bad, if they be true. = _—.. 
-  Suff. True, Sir? His Wive's crime prove e*m 3 what do you ehink Do Re: Ea 
Did inſtigate that Bed/am brainſick Woman £7 ms 4 » 
To her foul fault. but his foul ſubornation ? | Pos - a Y 
Or if he were not privy to her wickedneſs, , >" ""_ "x 


At leaſt high vaunts of his Succeffion. 
And letting fall ſame words to pleaſe her pride, 
To ſhew what high defgns he had near Birth, 
Made the proud frantique Woman run immediately. 
To fetcly a curſed* Mid wife out of: Hell. 
King. Tndeed, that was a very wicked Fact. 
Suff.. Oh! Sir, the. Dukeof Gloceſter is a Man 
Unſounded yet, and full of deep deceit, , 
Card. Sir, he appears to you to be a Man 
Of great Humanity, Milene(s, and Gentleneſs,. 
There's not a greater Tyrant upon Earth, | .4 
If any ſmall Offences had at-any time ..Y 
Tripe up the becls of any of -his, Enemies, hg +60 
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And thrown e*m in his power, he tortur'd e'm 
Beyond all bounds either of: Law or Manhood. 
He has torn their Bodies ſo by horrid Deaths, 
As if to put affronts upon that peaceful 
Chriſtianity which forbids all Revenge, 
He'd put a cheat upon the ReſurreQion, 
And tear that Article out of our Creed. 
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King. Can this be true ? How chance I neyer heard of it ? 


Card. Who ever durſt acquaint you this before? 
Suff. Who ever had your Ear but he till now ? 
King. The meaneſt pooreſt Subject in my Kingdom 
Had it, and ſhall, as much as he or any Man, 
Card. Ay! you like Heaven, Sir, gaye accels to all, 
But he was that eternal Perſecution, 
All ſuffer'd that devoutly wou'd approach you. 
King. If this this be true, what a vile thing is Man? 
To. Sir, his inſatiable Ayarice 
Makes ewo great Crowns fit looſely on your Head, | 
He ſqueez'd the Engliſh Purſes till Blood followed, | 
Upon pretence to pay your Troops in France, 
So almoſt tore this Kingdom from its Loyalty, 
Then by not ſending any of that Money 
He ftarv'd your Troops, and almoſt loſt you Fraxce. 
Back. Oh! there arc horrid Crimes lic hid in ſmooth 
Duke Humphrey, which the time will bring to light. 
King. My Lords, you ſeem to take great carc of me - 
Tf it be real, it deſerves great praiſe 3 
But ſhall I ſpeak my Conſcience freely to you? | 
No Man, Prme ſure, no Monarch ſhou'd diſſemble, 
I do not, cannot think the Duke of Gloceſter 
That horrid thing you repreſent him to me. 
Card. Then what are we, Sir? 
King, My Lord Cardinal, 
I'le tell you what my Father ſaid you were, 
His Reaſon was as piercing as his Sword | 
And he from depth of Knowledg, not from Propheſie, 
Said, That if e're you were a Cardinal. | 
You'd make your Cap vye with your Prince's Crowne 
| As for theſe Lords, I wo'ld entreat of them | 
To think that I have Eyes as well as they. 
Tf my Lord Duke of Glocefter had fuch Sores 
Break out of him as theſe, I ſhou'd ha' ſeen e'm | 
Some time or other, ſure, as well as they. | 
If he had plaid ſuch Proteus. tricks 2s theſe, _ 
Some time or other, ſure, I ſhou'd have catch'd him, 
Rut if he be the MonRter they have painted him, | 
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Then what a horrid villanous thing is Man? | _— 
Who wou'd not rather live with Wolves than Men ? þ 
For a Wolf ſhews his nature, but a Man | 
Appears a Lamb, when he is moſt a Wolf. | 
It fo, then I muſt fly from all of you ; 
For now when you ſeem Lambs, you may be Typers. 
Lu. Sir, on my knees I humbly fall before you, (Kneels.) 
And beg with Tears, do not give up your (elf 
And all of us to Death by incredulicy. 
I am a poor weak Woman, and a Stranger, 
And of a Nation for whom your Subjeqs 
By Nature, have an inbred ſcorn and hate, 
Which great ſucceſſes, greatly, have improv'd, 
And, Sir, my baniſh't Enemy the Ducheſs, 
Will in the Rocks of her poor barren Iſland, 
Sit brooding Vengeance, and when you are dead, 
The Eagles ſhe has hatcht ſhall tear my Soul out, 
And who in England can or will protect me ?. 
| Suff, And all of us are in the ſame condition. | Al! kneel. 
©. Then you think theſe Lords, Sir, have no Loyalty, 
Nor I the conſort of your Youth no love, 
Yet think we have ſome kindneſs for our ſelves, 
And in your preſervation ſcek our own. 
King. Riſe my dear Love 'rife all of you my Lords; 
Tf I have injur'd you by 'my ſuſpitions, 
I pray forgive me, you perhaps have ſeen - 
More in the Duke of Glacefter, than T have. 
I muſt confeſs I'me of a temper fram?d 
. Wakeful to holy thinks, drowzy to earthly ; 
Tme as unfit for Earth, as ſome for Heaven. 
Yet knowing I'me the Shepherd of my Flock, 
I rouſe my ſelf to attend upon my Duty, 
But oft I charm my elf afleep again 
With the Czlcſtial Muſick of Religion, 
And then a Wolf may fical upon my ſleep 
And I not ſce him, which perhaps you may. 
That, Sirs, I thank you all for your kind care. ; 
Card. Sir, we have faithfully diſcharg'd our Conſciences, 
King, You have done well, I thank you all; but pray 
Give me good proofs of what you have alledged. 
*Tis not enough to ſay, in fuch a Buſh 
There lics a Thief, in ſuch a Cave a Beaſt, 
But you muſt ſhew him to me e're I hoot, y 1 
Elſe I may kill one of my ftragling Sheep, 'I 
1'me fond of no mans Perſon but his Vertue. - I 
Prove that the Duke and Loyalty arc —_—_ 
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And he and I will be as far chiller 2 
As Life and Death, the Grave ſhall be betwixt us. 
Suff. Oh! Sir, we ſhall not want ſufficient proofs. 


Enter the Duke of Gloceſter, they all fart as ſoon as be comes in. 


Card. Sec! ſee! the Duke is here. 
King. Ha! they all flart | 

At the firlt ſight of him, I like not that, — (Afde.) 
Gl. All happineſs attend my Lord the King. 

Pardon, Royal Sir, that I have ſtayed fo long. 

Suff. My Lord of Gloceſter, you are come too ſoon, 

Unleſs you were more Loyal than you are. 

My Lord, I here Arreſt you of high Treaſon. 
Gl. My Lord of S»ffolk , you ſhall not ſee me bluſh, 

Nor change my Countenance at this Arreſt, | | 
King. As they to ſec him did; hetwits e'm well. — (Aſide, 
Gl. Innocence is not very cafily daunted. | 

Who can accuſe me ? Wherein am I guilty ? 

To. *Tis thought, my Lerd, that you took Bribes from France, 

And bcing Protector, ftaid the Souldiers Pay, 

By means whereof all France is almoſt loſt. 

GI. Is it but thought ſo? What are they that think ſo ? 
King. Ha! Is it come but to a thought already ? ( Aþde.) 

- Gl, I neverrob'd the Souldiers of their Pay. | 

Nor ever had one penny Bribe from France. 

But I have rob'd my ſelf both day and night 

Of all my reſt, to ſtudy good for Expland- 

The Farthing that ere I wreſted from the King, 

Or hoarded up for my own private uſe, 

I wiſh may canker all, I can call mine; 

But I have wreſted from my own Revennes 

Many 2 Pound, and given among the Garriſons, 

| Becauſe I'wou'd not Tax the needy Commons, 

And never ask'd for Reſtitution. | 
Card. It ſerves you well, my Lord, to ſay ſo much. 

Gl. I ſay no more than ruth, ſo help me Heaven, 
To. In your ProteQorſhip, you did invent. 

Strange and unheard of Tortures for Offenders, 
That England was defam*d by Tyranny. 

Gl, Tt is well known, Pity was all my fault ; 

For I ſhou'd melt at an Offenders tears, 

And humble words were Ranſom oft for Faults. 

1 never gave condign Puniſhment, 

Unleſs the Offender | were a bloody Murtherer, 

Qs raycnous Thief, that fleec'd oor Paſſengers. 
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Suff. My Lord, theſe Faults are eafie,. quickly anſwer'd; 
But mightier Crimes ſhall be laid to your Charge, | 
From which you cannot eaſily purge your (el. 
I then Arreft you in his Majeſtie's Name, 
And here Commit you to my Lord Cardinal, 
To keep you ſafely till your time of Trial. 
King. So, they ſcarce know what to accuſe him of (Afide.) 
And yet Arreſt him, now I find e'm out. 
' My Lord of Gleocefter, *tis my ſpecial hope, 
That you will clear your ſelf from all Suſpition ; 
My Conſcience tells me you are Innocent. 
Gl. Ah! Gracious Prince, theſe Days are dangerous : 
Vertue ne're ſaw good Times, but one wou'd think 
If ever it ſhou'd find e'm *rwou'd be now, 
Under the Reign of ſuch a Saintlike King. 
- But now the Devil rages more than ever, 
*Cauſe from the Angel-vertues of the King, 
He almoſt fears the downfal of his Kingdom. 
Under the Reigns of wicked Kings he ſleeps, 
Becauſe he knows they do his Buſineſs for him 3 
| But now he let's out all his fierceſt Fiends, 
And bids them do his worſt, or all is loſt. 
Rancour, Ambition, and foul Subornation, 
Are all at work to take away my Life, 
The Devil will not be content without ie. 
If I by Death cou'd ſerve My King and Country, 
 Pde freelier give my Life, than theſe Lords take it. 
. King. My Lord, my Lord I dobelieve you. 
GI. Sir, I humbly thank you for your Royal Charity, 
All theſe Lords know what you believe, my innocence- 
Sad were my caſe, if there were ſproofs as ſtrong 
Of their foul Charge, as their-foul Hate and rancour. 
Their very looks are witneſſes againſt e'm. 
Beaxford”s red ſparkling eyes tell his hearts malice, 
And Sw»ffolk's cloudy brow his ſtormy hate. - 
Sharp B«ckingham unburden*s with his Tongue, - 
The envious load that lies upon his heart. 
And dogged Tork that reaches at the Moon, 
Becauſe I have pluck'd back his roaming Arm, 
Endeavours to pull Vengeance on my Head, 
Nay, my Queen has with the refit confpir'd, 
And with her beſt endeavour has fiirr'd up. 
My Gracious King to be my —_ : 
Ay, all of you have laid your Heads together, 
I had notice of your Plats and Conventicles, 
And all to take away my guiltlefs , 'Þ 
| 2 
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I (hall not want falſe Witneſs;to-condemn me, - 
Nor ſtore of Treaſon to augment my. Guilt. 
Card, His railing, Sir, is moſt intolerable. 
If thoſe that watch to keep your Royal Perſon 
From Treaſon's ſecret Knife, and Traytor's rage, 
Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at, 
And the Offender granted fcope of ſpeech, 
*Twill cool Men's zcal to ſerve your Majeſty. 
Suff, Has hc not twit our Sovereign Lady here 
With ignominious words, though ſubtilly couch ? 
| As if ſhe had ſuborned Villains to ſwear 
Fn Falſe Allegations, to deſtroy his Life ? | 
| Bs. But I can give the looſer leave to rail. - 
Bceſhrew the Winners, for they play me falſe, 
And well ſuch Looſers may have leave to fpeak. _. 
Buck, He'l wreſt the ſence, and hold us here all day, 
Pray, my Lord Cardinal, look to your Priſoner. 
Card. Sirs, take away the Duke, and guard him ſure. 
Gl, Ah! thus King Henry throws away his Crutch 
Before his Legs be firm. to, bear his Body. ' 
Farewel moſt gracious Sovereign, Heayen protet you, 
You ne're ſtood more in need of his ProteCtion, 
Fer I'me afraid if Heaven does not fave you, | 
Man will notz Oh ! that all my fears were groundlcſs. 
* King. Stay Uncle, let me embrace you e*re I go ! 
I wiſh, (I ſpeak it here before their faces ) 
I wiſh my Enemies had but thy innocence. 
I in thy face behold, what I ne're ſaw, 
Or in their looks, or any of their actions, 
A mapof Honouy, Truth, and Loyalty. 
Card. Oh! Sir! and do you thus ——? —— 
_ King. Nay, Sirs, permit me, | 
; You from my Boſorn tcar my beſi of Friends, 
= My wiſeſt Councellor, my faithfuPft Servant, 
=þ And the great torment forces me to ſpeak. 
Ah! yet, good Uncle, is the hour yet to come 
That ere I found you falſe, or fear'd your Faith. 
But there ar: louring Stars envy your ſtate. 
For theſe great Lords, and Margaret your Queen) | ( 
Do ſeek ſubverſion of your harmleſs life, | 
And I your King want power to ſave you from e'm. 
Gl. Ah, gracious Sovereign, ſend me quickly hence, 
What ever innocence I had before, 
T'me growing a great Criminal, my flay. 
Does make me guilty of your Royal Sorrows. 
King. Thou necd?ſt not beg to be fene hence, thy Encmiecs = 
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Will quickly ſend thee hence in ſpite of me. 
Gl. Oh! what a World is this, when ſuch a King 
Has little Power, becauſe he has too much Goodnels, 
Card. The Duke ſure: bears about him ſome Enchantment, 
Wherewith he does bewitch the King! — Away with him. 
. G1. I will away; and from the World and you 
Cou'd part, with greater juy than ere man lett 
A howling Deſert full of Savage Beaſts, 
Did I not leave my Sovereign behind. 
But, Oh ! the joy of my eſcape is daſh*d, 
When I remember I haye left him there 
Bewildred, and no one to be his guid, 
Begirt by Wolves, and none to be his guard. 
Card. What, are we Wolves ? He does improve in railing. 
Gl. Prove your ſelves otherwiſe, I ſhall be glad ; 
Let all your wickedneſs end at my death, 
And Þ le forgive you that with all my heart. 
I will thank Heaven for my deſtiny, 
If as the Roman Cwrtivs, ſtop'd the Plague 
. By leaping down into the gaping Earth ; 
So I by being thrown into the Grave, 
. Cou'd ſtop the plague of your Ambition. 
But I'me afraid I ſhall do no (ſuch miracle. - 
Sxff. This is intolerable! My Lord Cardinal, 
Why do you ftand fo tamely, and permit him : 
To wound both yours, and all our Honours thus ? | | 
Card. I will endure no more, away with him. 
King. Farewel, good Man. | 
Gl, Farewel, oh ! beſt of Kings. | ( Exit with a Guard, } 
King. So the inhumane Souldier from the panting 
Breaſts of his trembling Mother tears an Infant, 
And carries it away before her face 
Upon bis bloody Spear ; | whilft ſhe looks on 
And ſwoons, and falls, and dares not call for help. 
Even ſo remorſcleſs ha' they born him hence; 
Whilſt I with as unhelpleſs tears bewail 
The good Man's injuries, and with dim*d eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good, 
So mighty are his vowed Enemies 
Whom he Pme ſure ne're wrong'd, he ne're wrong'd any Man, Exit. 
2. Do you ſee, my Loxds, in what a cafe weare ? 
The King will hear nothing againſt the Duke. 
The King is cold, full of fooliſh pity, | 
And Gloceſter's ſhew beguiles his caſte mind, 
Juſt as a Snake roul'd in a flowry Bank, 


Which ſhining checker'd ſlough docs ling a Child, T1 
b” tat 


That for the beauty thinks it excellent. | 
Believe me, Lords, were non2 more wile than 1, ' 
And | believe my (cf not dull in this, 
This Gleceſter ſhou'd be quickly rid of the World, 
To free the King from danger, us from fear, 
Card, That he ſhou'd die, is worthy Policy ; 
But yet we want ſome Colour for his death, 
And it is meet he die by courſe of Law. 
Suff. That were a worthy policy indeed, 
To bring, him to the Bar, and there for want 
- Of good ſubſtantial Arguments againſt him, 
Shall openly arrcign our ſelves of Malice , 
And fo inſtead of bringing him to death, 
Expoſe our ſelves to all the People's fury. | 
True, we have Jealouſie back'd with ſirong Reaſons, 
But Reaſon cannot enter into their minds, 
Mud Walls, you know, rcliſt all Battery. | 
And then frqm thoſe Mud Walls, the People's fury 
Will falley out, and make ſlaughter on us. 
To. I'me o' your mind, it is diſtraction | 
To fail with him into his own ſafe Harbour 
The People's rage, and not be well coyl'd round | 
With proofs, that will reſiſt (mall ſhot at leaſt. 
2x. What ſhall we do then? Muſt we let him live ? 
Tf fo, let's rind ſome way our ſelves to die 
For I had rather periſh once for all, | 
Than die each hour a lingring death of fear. | 
Suff. No, Madam, no, the imperious Duke ſhall die, 
We will not to his pride and rage expoſe | 
The King, the Kingdom, and our ſelves, and do 
Subſtantial wrong to all, becauſe we cannot | 
Do againſt him a formal piece of Juſtice. 
Muſt Juſtice ſtarve, becauſe we-want a Lawyers 
Forked diſtinQions to feed her neatly with, 
And bright keen proofs to carve him up withal ? 
No, let us examine into her hungry Stomach 
'The morſel any way, no matter how. 
Nor will the Duke have any injury, 
It is an honeſt, and a good deceit 
To deceive him who firſt intends deceit. 
:24. Moſt gallant Suffolk, , reſolutely ſpoke. | 
Suff. Not reſolute except ſo much were done, 
For things are often ſpoke, and never meant. 
To ſhew my Heart and Tongue fully agree, 
. Say but the word, Vle be the Executioner ; 
And think I do a meritorious deed. | 
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I know the Duke means Treaſon to the King, 
Why ſhou'd I ſtay for proofs of what I know ? 
Does any one refuſe to kill a- Wolf, 

Till he has ſtain'd his Chops, with Crimſon Blood ? 
No, 'tis enough he knows him for a Wolf, 
His nature's Crime enough to deſerve death. 

He then does beſt, that does diſpatch him ſooneſt. 
What do you ſay Lord Cardinal ? Speak your mind 
You ſee how free we are, why are you cloſe ?_ ; 
Is it a meritortous deed, or no? 

Card. My Lords, I only ſtaid to feel your Pulſes. 
That I might know the temper of your minds, 
How vigorous their conſtitutions were. 

Religion has a body and a ſpirit, NY 
The body is like Water, weak and taſteleſs, 
And that we fling among the Common People ; 

The extrattcd Spirit is intoxicating, 

And that we drink our ſelves, and give our Friends. 
And as wiſe Men do always in their pleaſures 

_ Sele& Companions of their own Humour, 

Thoſe that are rude and quarrelſome in Drink, 

They ſhun with care; thoſe that are kind and pleaſanc, 
Witty and good natur'd, gladly they Conſort withal, 
So we ne're drink the ſpiric of Religion, 
With any Men but thoſe of our own minds, 
Or Men of melting maudling piety, ' 
Who when they are drunk with it, will kiſs our feet, 
And weep, and do whatever we command c'm. 

Suff. And pray, what is this Spirit? let us taſte it. 


-*..- 


Card. This! Did fome ask me if this deed were lawful, 


I wou'd ſay no, it is a horrid Murder. 
If any Man offend”s againft the Publick, 
He to the Publick muſt give ſatisfaction 3 
That private Man that kills him is a Murderer, 
And a bold Robber of the publick Right. 
But now to you I ſay, cut the Duke's 1 hroat, 
*Tis lawful, neceſſary, meritorious. 
And fo *twere in another, but perhaps 
IF I ſhou'd ſay ſo he wou'd not believe it, 
So he-might wound the Church with its own Weapons : 
I'd pronounce all ſuch damn'd, ſhould kill the Duke, 
But T'le pronounce you damn'd if you refulc it, 
Becauſe you are capable of theſe great myſteries. 
Suff. Moſt excellent ! this deed which I before 
Only thought -needful, now I find Religious. 
Card. A moſt religious, meritorious decd- 


You 
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You know the Churches Power is call*d the Keys; | 
The Keys are given us, not one ſingle Key, 
As if there were only one Door to Heaven. 
Oh ! there are many entrances! There's one 
Great common Gate of common Honeſty, | 
At that we let in common underſtandings'z : 
T hen there are private Wickets, but the Stairs 
That lead up to e'm, are moſt ſteep and (dangerous, 
And none dare venture up but bold brave Spirits 
But theſe back Stairs lead up to Heaven's belt Rooms. 
This MurCcer then is one of Heaven's|back Stairs. 
Kill him, his Blood will oz1 the Churches Keys, 
That you ſhall chooſe what Room in| Heaven you pleaſe. 
To. I ne're heard anything that pleas'd me better. 
Card. My Lords, my Lords, Reaſon and Law allow 
You Layicks to carry Swords for your defence, 
Religion ſuffers us to carry none, . | 
Is it becauſe Prieſts Altars and Religion Hr | 
Does not deſerve defence'as well as you ? duly) ; 
Yes, but we Pricſts have always Weapons ready, 
A kind of two-edge Knives, call'd Subtilties, 
That are moſt keenly wiicetted at the Altars, 
And nothing cuts fo as one of them, © 
In ſhort then, kill the Duke, kill him to night, 
Before he hurt the King, the Church, or you. | 
Suff. Here is my hand, my Lord, Ile ſee-it done. 
©. 1 give conſent. |: | | 
To, 1'le joyn 3 and now! we four | 
F. Agree in it, who dares oppoſe a Cenfure ? 
a” Suff. We muſt get fitting People to afhft us. 
| Card. Ve find you ſuch, I'le mould e&m for the purpoſe. 
When we have kill'd the Duke, we will give out | | 
He kill'd himſelf to prevent publick ſhame, 
Or his heart broke becauſe|he was diſcovered, 
Suff. But will not thoſe be Lyes? | 
Card, Moſt ſacred truths. 
Do not his actions bring his death upon him ? 
4. True. EH | [4-23 
Card. Then *tis truc, I hope he Kills himſelf. 
Sruff. Right. - kr, 
Card. Or ſuppoſe we report the diſcovery 
Of his foul treacherovs actions broke his heart ; 
I pray, is that falſe, when the diſcovery 
Of his foul actions make us break his Neck? 
Suff, No, certainly, for that will break his heart. 


Card. 
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\ Card, Then every way you ſee, we fpread-no' ds 
My Lords, the Church has ſeveral kind: of ome 
_ Courſe home-ſpun Clothes for Fools, tine Robes for Wits. 
Now though a Fool may be let into Heaven 
With his courſe Coat on, they will ne're admit him 

To Rooms of State, among the Saints of quality, 


| Enter a Gentleman. 


Gent, My Lords, I am ſent Poſt toyou from Irelayd. 
The Iriſh Rebels are all up in Arms, - 
And put the Engliſh to the Sword, ſend Succours 
With all the ſpeed you can, and flop the rage-. 
Betimes, or Elſe the Wound may grow incurable. 

Card. A Breach that craves a very ſpeedy ſi6p. 

W hat counſel give you in this weighty Bulineſs:? 

Suff. That\ſpecdy Force be rais'd. My Lord of York , 
Pray do you Head t*m, and go try your Fortune, 

To. I will, my Lord, fo pleaſe his Majeſty. 

Suff. Why, our Authority is his conſent, 

And what we do cſtabliſh he confirms. | 

Then pray, my Lord, take you this task in hand. 

_ To. Content, my Lords, do you provide me Souldicrs, 
WhilR I take orders for my own Afairs. 


Suff. To raiſe you men, my Lord, ſhall be my buſineGG. 


And now return we fo the falſe Duke Humphry. 
\ Card, Let us about the work immediately. -- 
Things of great weight mult not be carticd long 
For fear we ſhou'd tire under e'm ;, and now 
The gaudy blabbing, and remorſctul day 
Is crept into the boſon! of the Sea, 
And in the room morc fitting for our purpoſe, 
The ſilent pitilels fiern-pight is rifcn, = 
And beckens us methinks with her black hand, 
"To do that gallant work| under her Wings, 
Will make her tam'd in the Records of Time, 
Whoclſe will like a drop fall in the Sca 
Of black Oblivion, -and|be loſt tor cycr. 
Sf. Come then, I flame with fury to he at it, 
That I ſhall need no Flambeau but my tel. 
Card. We two, my Lord, will be the chief performers, 
But yet we mult have fone truſty afliſtants, 
And I wil! go and faihiqn ſoine immediately; 
I always have ſtore of ſoft Clay prepar'd,. 


Which I can mould into what ſhape I plcafe. 
Z Ms 
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Saf. Madain, pleaſes a to go'to your Repoſe, | 
And dream of Crowns” m7 the high ' wall 
That 'kept.you from em, ſhall fall down to Night; 
And your way open'd to the Royal Seat. 


2. And thou ſhale happy be when I'am great; | (Aſide to bim, 


h* 5 


10. So Lords, I thank you, you. have done my buſi _—_ (Ex.S.9.C. 


I wanted men and you will give e'm me; 

I wanted Gloceſter's death, you give me that too... 
Now lies the King as open|to deſtruion, 

As a poor Ship toſt-on the open Sea, 

With Mafts all broken, and the Sailers mad” 
I have ſeduc'd one Eads, 2 headfirong Kentiſhman, . 
To take on him the name of Mortimer, | 
And make Commotion: Thave feen-in Ireland + 
That Fellow fight, till his thighs full-of Darts, 
Were almoſt like two ſharp-quilPd Porcupines. 
Then have I ſeen him dance like a Moriſco, 
Shaking the bloody Darts, as he his-Bells. | 
In Face, and Gate, and Speech; he's like dead Morvimes, . 
Thus ſhall I ery how men affe@ our Title. 

'If he be ta*ne and Rack'd,] he*]-ne're confeſs. 

And. if he thrives, I'le reap the Raſcal's harveft. 
Then pious Henry to a Covent gone, 

And Humpbry to bis Tomb, Fle climb- the Throne. 


Enter the Cardi nal Suffolk, and three Murderers. 


S»ff.; Are you provided; my Lord Cardinal ?- 
Card. Of three brave Fellows: | 
Suff. What ? old hardned Villains ?' 
Cardz Of better inſtruments, of ſoft Church Tools. 
Which I have heated with' the fire of Zeal, 
And | can bow e'm any way I pleaſe. 
Theſe are the honeſt men! Come honeſt men. ' 
You are deſign'd to be moſt glorious men; 
Glorious on Earth, and-glorious in Heaven. — 
Suff 1 will provide for e*m on- Earth, wy Lord, 
The other place do you look after, for e'm. 
Card. How ? I provide for em in Heaven, my Lord. ?.- 
They'l have more. ſhare ip Heaven than-my ſelf. | 
1. Mxr. "Oh! my good Lord! 
Card. Nay, it is true, my Friends - 
Suff. My Lord, you will inſtruft e*m what to do.. 
Card. | have infiructed, and encourag'd em, 
Told em their buſineſs, and the nature of it, 
"That *tis a Charity to the whole Church. 
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(Exit, 
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T've told em, ſtopping of a_ Heretick's Windpipe, f: 2967 
Is topping a wide Leak ſprung in the Church, | 
Where ſtreams of Hereſie flow in to drown it; 

Which if they will not ſtop, eſpecially 
When I a Pilot in the Church command e'm, 
They will not only caſt away their own 
Poor ruin'd Souls, but many thouſands more. 

Suff. Sure, nothing is more plain. 

I. Mur, Nothing, my Lord. 

2, Mur., Oh! mayit pleaſe your'Grace, *tis very plain. 

3. Mur, Plhaw ! pſhaw! *tis not fo plain, and Ido'nt like it. 
?Tis not ſo plain, Pme ſure, as I want Money. (Aſide, 

Card. Well, I need fay no more, I'le only give e'm 48:6 
An Oath of ſecrecy ; come to me preſently 
About that Buſineſs. 


- Mo CWel attend your Grace. Es CEx. Card. Suff. 


3. Mwur. Idon't know what to thinko? this damn'd buſineſs. 
1. Mxr. What ſhou'd you think! ?Tis ſtopping of a Leak. 
3. Mur. Donot talk to me of ſtopping of a Leak ! 
It is a curſed Murder. 
2. Mur. How, a Murder ! 
The Cardinal ſaid it is a work of charity. 
3. Mur. \t is fo, 'to my ſtarving Wife and Children, 
I ſhall ſtop Leaks in their poor empty Bellies, 
And that's the thing that "ſatisfies my Conſcience. 
1. Aur. That's not enough, you may get Money otherwiſe. 
3. ſur, I cannot, I take pains, and pray, and faſt, 
And am fo fearful to difpleaſe a Saint, 
That I keep every 'day a Holy-day, 
And yet I cannot thrive. ; 
2, Mur. That's very ſtrange. 
3. Mur. I got a little Money the other day, 
And went, and gave half of it to a Prieſt, 
To pray for me, and give me a little counſel, 
What courſe I had beft take to get ſome Money. 
He gave me a heavenly Payer, and bid me fay it 
| For thirty days together, and after that | 
He faid I ſhou'd obtain what ere I asK'd for. 
I did, and at the end of [thirty days, 
T pray'd to Heaven to give me thirty pounds; 
Then I watch'd night and day, almoſt a Week, 
To ſee if any thing wou'd bring the Money 
The devil of any one brought me a farthing. 
1. Mur. That's very ſtrange. : 
3- Mur. I went and told the beet | 
| 2 
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What lack I had; he link me-go to Contriuy, 
And pray devoutly to St. Thoms Becker. . 
'T went and pray'd to St, Thomas, and St. Thomas, 
But might as well have pray'd to Se. Tom Thumb, 

_ For any thing I got. E 
2. Mur. That's very ſtrange. 


. Myr. T went again, and told the Pricf my. luck, 


And then he gave me a miraculous Prayer, 
Said,-if that wou'd not do, then nothing wou'd. 
He ſaid, the other day in Germany, 
A high dutch Lady had her Head cut off, 
And yet liv'd after it, two and twenty kours. 
2. Mar. After her Head was Off? 
3. Mrur. After *twas oft. 
1. Mxr. Good-lack, is't poſſible ? 
. 'Mur. She cou'd not die. 
Till ſhe Confeſt, and had - Communicated, 
And then her Head and Body agreed to die, 
And in her Grave it ſeems this prayer was found. . 
2. Mr. And did you ſay it ?- 
3. Mar, Ay, forty times a day, 
m forty days. 
. Mar. And was you ere the richer ? | 
3. Mur, The devil a farthing, Bo 
2. Mar. Oh! Good-lack!\good-lack !- 
3. Mar. On this I went and told the Cardinal all... 
1. Mar. And what ſajd|he to you? 
. Mar. He made' me knee], | 
And thank St. Thoms, and the high dutch Lady, 
For they had heard my Prayers, and (cht me tohim, 
wy do a work wou'd gain me Heaven and Earth. 
. Mxr, Why look you there now |! 
1. Mzr. Look you, lookyou there now. 


3. Mar. But that ſame work, was this ſawe ſcurvy buſine(s, 


2. Mur. A ſcurvy buſineſs? Do you call a bleſſing 
Sent from St. Thou, and the bigh dutch Lady, 

A ſcurvy buſineſs ? 

3. Mar, Why ſhou'd I lbilizve: | 
It came from them? for both their Throats were cut ; 
Why ſhow I think that they love cutting Throats ? 
They cou?d not find it ſuch a pleaſant bulineſs. 


1. Mxr. They loveto cut the throat of a vile Heretick, 
3. Mxr. How do I know Duke Humphry is a Hexetick. ? 


, Mzur. The Cardinal fays he is one... 
_ 3. Mar. How if the Cardinal . | 
Sho' be miſtaken? . | | oy, 
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1. Mar. He will anſwer for it; 
5. Mar. And ſo he ſhall, for I'me an honeſt 
And if to kill Duke Humpbry be a ſin, PT IO, 
Te either lay it at the Cardinal's door, 
Or put it on the high dutch Lady's ſcore. wwe Kee Mar 


Enter Cardinal and three Myrderers. 


Card. So, you have all ſworn at the.holy Altars: 
Now. have a care, don't let your Conſciences * 
Fool you, to flinch with fear ere it is done, 
Or to repent and tell it when tis done; 
If ſo you are treb'y Damn'd: 
1. Mar. | warrant your Grace. 
Card. Believe your Prieſts, and not your Conſciences, 
For Prieſts are to dire&t your Conſciences ; | 
| Your Conſciences are filly, falſe, corrupt. | 
2 Mur. Oh! hang my Conſcience, Sir, I nec regarded it. 
2 Mur. May I be bold to ask your Grace one queſtion? 
Card. Ay, prethee do: 
3 Mar. Suppoſe a Prieſt, an't pleaſe you, 
Miſtake, and I ſhou'd fin by his command, 
Will he be damn'd for ine? and ſhall I eſcape? 
& Card. 4 Pricſt miſtake ? Sirrah, were you ne're catechis'd, 
That you are ignorant of Firſt-Principles? - 
1 Mrr. Why, look you now, you will be asking queftions. 
Card. The Church cannot miſtake, the Church is infallible. 
3: Mur. Fray Sir, an't pleaſe you, how ſhall I know that ? 
Card. How thall you know 1t, Sirrah ? The Church cells you {o. 
2 Mir. Prethee give ovcr. don't ſtand asking queſtions. 
| 3 Mu-. How ſhall I know the Church tells true, an't pleaſe you? - 
| Card. The Church, Ifay, Sirra", is Infallible. | 
3 Mar. How hall I know the Church is fo Infallible ? 
Gard. Why I fay, Sirrah, the Churca tells you ſo. 
Mir. But how ſhall I be certain it tells rue? - 
a: Myr. What a ſtrange man is this ? we muſt diſmiſs him ? - 
Car, Be certain, this is a damn'd Rogue! — a Heretick ! 
: Sirrah, don't you belicye the Church? I'le burn you. . 
g 2 Mar. So, fo, you have brought yourſelf into a fine pickle. 
\'ur. Oh ! yes, Sir, I believe! 
1. Mar. Oh! do you lo. 
2 Mr. ?Tis time you ſhou'd, | : 
Myr. I only did make bold toask ſome queſtions, . . 


To know ſome things, that I was ignorant of Ft; 
Card. Why there was your miſtake, you are not to know, ,, 


You axe only to do what a Prieſt. bids you 3 | 
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Pricfts only are to know, you are fo las nothing | Ghent ® 
Except your duty, and the reward that follows it. 
Your duty now is to deſtroy a- Trayove; 
Yes, and a Heretick. | 
3 Mar. Vle do't, an't pleaſe you. 
1 Mar. Your Grace may.truſt him, heis an koag Fe!low, 
Cnly a little troubleſome with ſcruples. 
2 Mur. Which way, Sir, had we belt to kill the Duke? 
Card. Which way 4t ſhall pleaſe Heaven to inſpire you. 
Stay, let me ſee! BO ay I think were beſt... 
Ay ftrangling ! ſtrangling/ twill give leaſt ſuſpicion, 
And make the-World belieye, Grief prone his heart/; , 
For ſo we will give out, | 
1 Mar. We'l do't an't pleaſe you. 
T have a Handkerchicf fit for the purpole. 
Card. Open the door, £9 to him, go, go, quickly. 
The Scene is drawn, the Duke of Gloceſter f "AY, and 
reading i in bis Night-Gown. 


Card. Ha! he's:awake, bp up 3 Jou two go huld him (Gofth to 

And get him down, whilſt the other ro bim. | the Myr. 
Gl, Hal Who is that opens the door | d 
2 Mar, The Cardinal's | 

Servants, an*c pleaſe your * men 
Gl. And what's your buſineſs ? 
1 Mxr. Tkec Cardinal Gy your Light burning fo ce 

And was afraid your Grace was indiſpos'd 3 

And ſent 'to know if your Grace wanted any thing, 

And gave us ſtrict command to wait upon you. 
Gt, He is grown wondrous kind; Iam afraid 

He's ill, for this is not his natural eemper: 

He oucſſes right of me, P'mill indeed 

A heavincf like Death opprefſes me. 

I cannot get my thoughts out of a Grave : 

I fezr not Death it (elf, why ſhou'd a dream 

And empty ſhadow of it then oppreſs me ? P 
Card. So, get behind him now whilſt he is mulſing. . ( 4fide. 
Gl, If wicked menibe digging now my Grave, 

And theſe cold Terrors be fore-running damps, 

Oh! Heaven prepare me for it. | | 
3 Mur. How he prays! | (Ajide. 
2 Mwr.\ What if he does? What are a Hereticks prayers ? ? (Ajpac. 
GI. Let all my fins drop from me jn theſe Tears. 

3 Mar. How penitent he is! —my Soul relents, —- 
The be Devil take this curfed want of Money. (fide. 
h, If c'rc my Perſon, nes or FIT EE 
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Nid injure any one, forgive the fault, 
And in the boſome ofthe injur'd-perſon, - h 

Pour down a thouſand bleflings. — Above all things 

Preſerve the King from all his Enemies, 

If I by Wickednefs and Falſhood periſh, 

Oh ! give my bloody Enemies repentance, 

And let my Dcath be an occafion 

Of good to them, but ruine to their wickedneſs. 

3 Mur. Heark, how heprays for us that are his murderers! (Afitle 
1 Mur. What if he does? he is a Heretick. 


His Prayers are Curſes, we are the worſe for e*m. __ (Afide. 
Card. Why don't you doyour work ? | (Aſide. 
3 Mur. We will; we wilt. ( Afide. 
Gl. So ſhall I:do more good in Death than Life, : 


And by my innocent Death procure a Bleſſing 
To my-good King, my Country, all my Enemies. 
They lay bold on the Duke and ftrangle him... 


Card. So! Is he dead yet? 
2: Mur. Yes! he-does not fiir. 


Exterche Duke of Suffolk. 


Suff., Ho! What's the News ? 
Card. The deed is done, my Lord. 

Suff, Have you diſpatch'd the thing ?- 

1 Mur. Wc« have done his buſincſs. | 

Suff. Thou art a gallant Rogue ! there's Gold for thee. 
| And for you all. | 
| Card. A' Rogue, my Lord, you wrong hint; 
He is a Saint, and ſeare they all. | 
| 3 Mw-. A Saint: | (Afide.. 
Devil take (ſuch Saints. - 
I: wou'd this deed were to be done again, . 
My Family ſhou'd ſtarve e*'re I wou'd do it- 

Card. I hear a noiſe without. 
Mrur. A noiſe without ! 
' I'me ſure I hear a curſed noiſe within me, 
A bawling Conſcience. 
Card. Place the Body ſome way 
_ As may give-leaſt ſuſpition, and be gone, 
And come another time for your r&wards. ; 
They place the Body in a Chair, ſymt the Scene, — and Ex. 


Enter. 


Enter the King Fl. Qures, Actendanes 


a. What brings your Majeſty abroad fo early? | — 
You co not uſe to finiſh your Deyotion | | 
So ſoon as this. Y | 
King, Oh ! Love, T am! [not welly, , oy | pu. 
z My Uncle is always walking in- my. mind, | | - | 
+ And ſhakes the melancholy Room with fear-3 ; | 
Methinks he tells me I have not done well, 
To give him up to his t00 cruel Enemies, | 
:To:men who are not ſuch! as they ſhou'd be, 417 8 
©n. Why, Sir, have you ſo great miſtxyſt of c*m ? Fe 
King. I wiſh I had no cauſez -Pve'ſent FOmmnnenes: to <*m, 
To bring my -Uncle to me preſently. 


Eute r the Cardinal. 


Had you my meſſage, my. Lord: Cajdinal 4 eff, 534 
Card. Yes, Royal Sir, the Duke of, Suffolk; inſtantly 
Will bring the Duke of Glocetzr 3 I have lodg'd 
My noble Priſoner but:in the next Rooms, 
King. Methinks he ſhou'd not be the man you make him. 
Card. Your Majeſty has your cyes always xt '' | 
On ſhining Heaven, that when'.you look below, | : 
\ The Worldis in a miſt and dark.to you. | 


\Entei Suffolk. 
King. How now ? why look'lt thou pale? 'why do & thou ſhake? 
Where is my Uncle ? What's the rater * Speak, ; 


Suff. The Duke is dead, 
Card. How |! Dead? 
Suff. Dead in his C hair. 
9s. Oh! Heaven forbid! | 
Seff. 'Tis true. . h, 
Card, Heaven's ſecret Julgments. | 
1 fear'd ſome dreadful Noon won'd' o*retake hien, rf) | 
The King Swoonr, | ( 


LOPA Haw i is my Lord? Help help, the King is Jhing. p 
_ Suff. Rear up his Body, ferch Tome oye ant ;rfyrgi 0 - 74 A 
£1.95 Oh! Help, help, helps © + | | 
Suff. See, he revives again. | 

WS Madam, be comforted. | 
207 Se. How Goes my Lord ? 
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. Oh! heavenly God! —Sighs deeply. 
py " Take comfort, Gracious Sir, 
King. Ah! Wo is me for Gloceſter| wretched was | 
Os. Is all your comfort ſhut up in his Tomb? 

And can Fyou find noJoy in me at all ? 

Why do you turn away and hide your Face ? 

.T am no loathſome -Leaper, look on me. 

Ah! wo is me, more wretched than he is. 

Did I for this expoſe my ſelf co Winds, 

And Rocks, and Seas, and twice was almoſt wrack'd, 

And twice was driven back, as if the Winds 

Forewarn'd me landing on this unkind Shore ! 

The vaulting Sea danc'd with me te and fro, 

As it were loth to bring me to this Coaſt. 

The Rocks cover'd in the Waves, and hid them(clyes, 

As ſhaming to owe kindred to an Iſland, | 

Whoſe cruel King 'wou'd thus reward my Love. 

Ah! ſee if he will ſpeak to me, or look on me! 


| How hateful am Igrown! Ah! wretched me! 


Card, I ſee the King loves this dead Traytor better 

Than all his living Friends ! Farewel, — I'me forry Sir, 

To ſee you hate your Friends, and love your Enemies. . (Ex; 
. King. Where is my dead Friend? Ile ſee him— lead meto him. 
Szff. In the next Room, Sir: Ho, open theſe doors. 

The Scene is drawn, and tbe Duke ef Glocefter is 
| ſhewn dead in a Choir. - 


King. Oh! thou good man! And haſt thou thus been us'd > 
And is this all of thee that's left ro me? 
Oh! co how little, and how poor a pittance 
Arc all my Comforts in this lite now brought ! 


 Exter Warwick. 


War. Oh ! Sir, Reports are ſpread among the Peoples 
The good Duke Humphry treacherouſly is murder'd, 
By Suffolk*s and the Cardinal Beauford's means. 

- Suff. By mine ? 

Far, By yours. 

Suff. I lid expect as WERY 

I/zr. The Commons, like a Hive of angry Bees, 
That. want their Leader, ſcatter up and down, 
And care not whom.they ſting in thels reVEnges 
I have endeavour'd to allay their rage, 
Until they are ſatisfied about his death, 

King. Ah! my Lord he is dead, *tis truc! too true 7 
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See ot = But hows ain, God knows not F. ATHH » 
T fear foul play was plaid him for his- Life, | SH 
Oh Heaven ! to whom Judgment alone SEO 
Forgive me if I injure any one | 
With falſe ſuſpitions. |. 

IWar. Sir, as certainly, 


 As1 believe that Heaven was his Maker, 


I believe Treachery was. his ceſtroyer, - 
Suff. Do you know it, that fo dreadfully you (rear it 2 
I/ar, 1 ſwear that I believe-it. 
Suff. What's your reaſon? - 
War. I fee already above a thouſand proofs, . 
That he was baſcly ſirangled. 
Sruff. Strangled / | 
Il ar. Strangled. 
His Face is black and Cwell'd with ſettled Blood, : 
W hich ſhews the paſſage to: the Heart was ſiopt, - 
Whether the Blood in natural-deaths deſcends, 
To aid the labouring Heart in his laſt conflict; 
And failing, freezes with thecold of Death, 
And .ne're returns, but leaves the face all pale. 
His eycs ſtand gaſtly from his Head, and almoſt. 
Come out to meet ns to (complain | of ſtraygling. | 
His gaping noſtrils are ftretch*d out with firiving, 
His: hands arc ſpread abroad, as one that graſp d 
And tugg'd for Life, but|was by firength o're-maſter'd. 
His well proportion'd Beard, is rugged made | 
Like Summer's Corn, by furious tempeſt lodg'd. 
Sce a blew Ring, encompaſſes his Neck. 
Oh !- Murder here has danc?'d her fairy round. | 
If the Duke was not ſirangled, ne're was man. | : 
Snuff. Why, who ſhou'd do it, my Lord ? none but my ſelf 
mos Cardinal Beauford, had him in protection. 
Yar, Who finds the Heifer dead, and bleeding freſh, 
Fins ſces a Butcher with his Ax ſtand by, 
oy _ ſuſpe&t who made the Slaughter. pI 
The Cardinal, and you, my Lord, are Murderers ! 
ws Tae, my Lord of IVarwick, ,, rule your arrogance. 
ug ir. Pray, Madam, Jet me with due revercnce tell you, 
22h word you ſpeak for. h'm, ſlaunders your Honour. | 
Suff. Blunt-witted Lord, thy evil manners lay, 
Try Mother took into her blameful Bed | 
Some rough untutour*d*Chur), -and grafted there. 
On N: vil's noble race a rugged: Cluwn:. - | 
I ar. Did not my Sovereign's preſence check my fury, 
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And 


| And fay, 'twas thy own Mother that thou mean'f, 
And after this low homage, I wou'd kiltthee, + 
Thou treacherous marderer of rang non | 
Suff. Thon ſhalt be waking when I ſhed thy blood 
If ere I meet thee from this royal preſence. 
tar. Away, or I will drag thee! — though I ſcorn thee, 


T'le fight with thee, to appeaſe Duke Hxmphry's Ghoſt. 
King. Forbear my Lords, for ſhame! ſtay, I command you. 


» rs Pp 


A Noiſe, Enter Salisbuty.. 


Sal. Great Sir, the Commons humbly implore by me, 
The Duke of Suffolk may be put to death, 
Or Banifh*d'inftantly ; for elſe they threaten, ' 
They'l tear him hence by violence 2nd Torture him. | 
Free from bold contradiction to your liking, * ES 
But out of Loyalty they|drive him from you. | 
They ſay, If you defir'd.to ſleep, and charg?d 
No one on. pain of Death ſhou'd dare to wake you ; 
Yetif they ſaw a Serpent tn your Bofom, Er 
They with the hazard of their lives wou'd wake you, * 
ou drive him from you whether you wou'd of no. 
They ſay the Duke of Suffolk is that Serpent, 
By whoſe envenom'd ſting your Uncle periſh'd 3 
A Princea thouſand times of Suffolk's value, 
| From him they alſo fear your Majeſtic*s Death. 
Suff. They durſt not ſend this meſſage to their King, 
My noble Lord Embsfſador from Weavers. 1. 
King, My Lord of Salibury, Tell em from me, 
I thank e'm for. their Loyal care of me ; 
That I have been awake long ere they ronz'd me, 
And ſeen the dangercus'Serpent I have cheriſh'd 
To my great danger, and my Friends deſtruttion. : 
For oh ! the ſlimy paths:/the Serpent crawFd © | 
To ſting my Friend to Death, ſhine in my eyes. 
$ «ff. Sir, will you judg me e're you know my innocnece? - 
King. Go tell em, By that Heavenly Majeſty, 
ky hoſe moſt unworthy Deputy I am, '- * 
I vow: molt ſolemnly, the Englifh Air _ 
hall not receive three days infection more 
rom this moſt wicked man.; for if it does ee 
The fourth ſhall end his wickedneſs and him, Exit $ als. 
Sxff. Sir, this is hard to doom mqgp"reT'me tried. 
9x. Oh! let me plead, Sir, forthis injur'd Lord.” 
King. Oh tye, forbcar! forbear! your pleading for him 
Will add but yery little co your Honour, Ee LT. 
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| "vill make ace? 
Cenſure on you, and buveler Doom -on. him. 
Had I but faid it, nothing ſhou'd ha chang'd me 3. 
- But having ſworn if, you may calicr 
Remove the Kingdom than ſtay that man in it. 
Then let him hear his Sentence once again ; 
If after three days ſpace he ſhall be found 
- On any, Ground that I am Ruler of, 
The World ſhall not be Ranſom for his Life. 
x. Oh wretched !' wretched me! Oh 1 cou'd turn 
My Breath and Spirits all; all into Curſes,  _ 
Curſe all thy Enemies, and all the World. N 
I prethee joyn with me, and let us Curſe e*m. | 
Suff. A Plague upon e*m! Wherefore ſhou'd I curſe e*'m?- 
Were Curſes killing as the groans of Mandrakes. 
I'de ſtay to curſe &*m; were the Palace burning, 
*And every. word I faid were half.on*t fire, 

And I, my Curſes ended) ſhou'd be Alhes.. 

For what's. the difference. 'tween being Aſhes, 

Or Water, as I ſoon. ſball be with;Sorrow ? 

2x. I muſt betake my (eHf now to my Tears, 
Try laſt poor refuge of a wretched Woman. 
. Muſt I ſee this ? Andcan I not revenge it ?- 

Like one of the fallen Spirits baniſh'd Heaven. 

L ſtand upon the ſhining Precipice, | 

And look. with grief on all. the Joys I'me leaving, | 
Then down with Terror on my deſperate fall, 

Then grin. with rage becauſe I cannot help. my ſelf 3; 
And amidſt all theſe. Paſſions, I'me more tortur'd. 

In Heaven, than I ſh:1l be whent fallen co Hell. 

x... My.griefs no ficſh can bear, no ſoul can gueſs. 
Oh! that the moment when thou took?ſt me Priſoner, 
Thy Sword. had ſeperated my Soul and Body, 

Then had I been at. caſe 3. but now thy. Baniſhment 
Divides em, and. I live to. feel the torment," 

Suff. Ple ſtay with you, what ever|{ball befal me. 

©x. What ſhou'd befal but Death to both of us ?- 
The firong, convulſions of| my gricfs have tix'd, 
Waſted, and 'weakned. ſo my- varquiſh't. Spirits, 
'That:I am fainting-now into a.calm. 

Suff. And-in. this calm the current of my Sorrows,. 
Shall bear my-drowning Spirits to thy Boſor,. 

And lay it there as on a Bank,ot Lillies, . 
' Where I will Die. as io a pleathg ſlumber. . | 
©sx. This:wuſt. not be, we mult not tay together, 
No, we. muſt part, oe faring thou muſt Die. 
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F rather will endure a lingring Death 


Of a long parting, than by Death to loſe thee. 


Whilſt we are living we. may meet again. 


Suff. We may, we ſhall, the King is not Immortal, 
Or if he were, his Anger is not ſo. | 
But both will have an end, ſo will our Sorrows. 
The longeſt life has ftill'an utmoſt point : 


No Creature is infinite. 


. x. Except my Love. 
Suff. In hopes then once to meet again, — Farewet ! 
2x. Oh! ſad heart-breaking ward ! — Where e&*re thou wandieſt 
Send to me joflt;0 | 
Seff. What joy ſhall I have elſe?- 
A!l Places will be deſolate, and I 
Shall live no longer than I hear you live. 
2x. My Fit returns again ! unhappy we! 
Why are we two fo nearly joyn'd in Love, 
And: yet by Fortune kept ſo wide aſunder, = I 
Firſt by thy Marriage, and now by thy. Baniſhment ? 
My Love was thrown as ſoon as it was Born 
On cold Diſpair, hearing thou hadſt a Wife. 
Hadſt thou bad none, and only been a Shepherd, 
And known no other wealth than a ſmall Flock, 
No other Title than the charming Swain, - 
( For ſo wou'd every Shepherdeſs have call'd thee ) 
T wou'd have rather been thy humble Wife, | 
Than Queen to Henry. b | 
Swff. If 1 ſhou'd ſtay here 


 TillI culd o're the Wealth I wou'd have given, 


For ſuch a happineſs, we ne*re ſhou'd part. 

«. Oh! muſt we part! Heaven made us for each other, 
And then did ſet us two, of all the World, 
Farth<ſt aſunder; a Wife firlt did part us; | 
But now whole Kingdoms, and whole Worlds muſt part us.. 


Theſe Miſeries I might have well expeQed; 


My Love was born under Captivity, a» No 

I was thy Priſoner, 'e're my heart was ſo: | 

Chains lay at th? entrance of the gate of Love, 

And pail Diſpair forbad me entring in; 

Yet ſuch ſweet Proſpes drew 1ny heart along, 

It entred in, and now is loſt for ever. 
Suff. Say-not for ever 3 Do not cruelly 

Put, out the eyes of our Prophetick hopes, - 

Which like ſo many. Angel-guides, will lea 

Our Souls to pleaſant Proſpects of delight, 

Where we may gazc till Fate is tir'd with frowning, 
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And' Time with DALE bn two: G bent fo ee: 
Shall looſe his ho!d, and tet us flic ad 
Till then: farewel. 

2x. Take with thee my poor heart. | 

Suff. A Jewel lock'd into the woful”ft Cabinet 
That ever did contain fo great a Treaſure. 
Jaft like a ſplitted Bark, ſo Funder we. | 
This way link I to ruine. + 

Sn, This way I— Exeunt ſeveral ways, 


The SCENE the Cardinals Apartment. 


Her th? Cardinal 


Card. me vext! Pme more, I'm? wrack'd! By what ? who knows ? 
By a thing within me call'd a Conſcicnce. 
A Trick, — a Spring, that! catches us, and. POR 
If wc but point at an ill Ation. | 
Why is it an ill thing to kill a man? * | 
He is the Plague and Sickneſs of the World. ol 
*Tis a kind honelt thipg to | kill a man, | | 
You cure the World of one Diſeaſe, you free 
Thouſands from Miſchicf, apd you caſe the man. 
Yet if one doa man (o great a Kindneſs, 
The damn'd ungrateful Rogue torments one's Conſcience, 
Men are ungateful Rogues, living or dead. 
T know not what todo, I wich have cafe, 
Ho there! | 


Enter Fr Scryanf. 


Ser. My Lord. | 
' Card. Call my Phyſician, 

Stay there! — What ſhou?d I do with 4 Phyſician? 
"No Phyfick can give me any <aſe, but Poyſon. 
'Che gravel of the Grave is the beſt ſcowring 
For ſuch fierce Hawks as T\am, after feeding. 

Go, now I think on?r, calll.my Confcſfor. 
Let him alone! —— What ſhou'd T do with him c00 ? 
My Soul is ficx, and it can [have no caſe, 
I grow fick.  — | 
Unleſs it purge (forſooth) in a Pric(t*s ear. 
Feech me a Glaſs of Wine, [run quickly, 
I tremble ! —— a cold ſweat comes over me, 
All che Air talics of a an infernal Gainys | 
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run. 
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The Ghoſt of Duke Humphry appears and gocs ont, the Cardinal Jlls 


into a Swoomn. Enter the Servant with Wine. 


1 Ser, Help, help, my Lord is fallen ! my Lord is dead ! 

Ser, Oh! Heaven ! What's the matter with my Lord ? 

Ser, He opens now his eyes! 

Ser. He foams at the mouth, 

Ser, Let's ſet him in the Chair and give him air. 

Ser. I'le run for his Phvlitians. Ex. 
4 Ser. Ile give notice | : 

Ta all the Court. | Ex, 
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Enter the three Muttherers. 


Card. Stand off, and let the Duke of Glocefter ſpeak to me. 
Speak, ſpeak, I fay !! What wou'dſi thou have with me? 
2 Mur, He names the Duke of Glocefter. | 
1 Mxur, Oh! Docs he 0? | 
Is his Infallibilicy come to that? A Pox of his Dotrines, - 
He has dainn'd himſelf and me too. | 
Card, Who is the, Grave-maker ? 
He is a Villain, he digs Graves fo ſhallow, 
The dcad break Priton, and come plague the Living. 
Why this is fine, the Living cannot cat 
Nor drink, nor ſlcep in quiet for the Dead, 
The Dead that can donone of e*'m, mult plague us. 
Thou envious Ghoſt, get to thy own abode, 
I know not where it is, in Heaven or Hell, 
Oh ! Hell - Hell/ Hell! 1 am tormented : Oh! 
'x Mur. Oh gallant, brave Infallibilicy / 


Enter the King, Salisbury, Warwick,.: © __ — 


King. How docs the. Cardinal? 
2 Mar. Sir, of a ſudden 
He's fallen into a fit of Infallible Madneſs. 
| Card. Ha! who are theſe ? Stand off, ſtand off, who are you? 
Sal. This is vour King. | 
Card. What King? The King of Terrors? 
Death! is it he? If thou be*tt Death, Vie give thee 
Treaſure enough to purchaſe all this Kingdom, 
So-thou wilt Ict me live, and feel no pain. 
King. Ah! What a ſign it is of evil lite 
When Dcath's approach appears fo terrible ? 


War, Ny Lord, my Lord! Do you know your King ? | 5 
us TRE at 


hy" "wie King? eu, King? > | 
Wor. | 
-” Cer. Ba! Th Henry ' 
6+ Sir, bring me to my Trial when you will 
_ I amprepar'd, died he not in his-Bed ?- 
-Can I make men live whither they will no? 
Oh ! do not torture me./ I will confeſs ! ——— Oh! 
King. Poor wretch! | 
ed War. What think you, Sir ? Are not nels Gens 
=. - Of horrid Guilt ? 
2 King. 'Let us not Cenſurd him. | 
F Car. Alive again, do you ſay ? Ha! ſhew him me 7 
: Ple give a Thouſand Pound to look on! him. | 
Stand by and let me ſee him, there he is, 
He has no Eyes, the duſt has blinded e'm, + 
Comb down his hair. — look! — look ! it ftands\upright 
Like Limctwigs, ſet to catch wy Alying| Soul, 
I prethee do not carry me along with thee, 
And TI'le do cruel Pennance all my life; 
Hunger ſhall cearmy Entrals, Whips my Fleſh, | 
Thorns my bare Feet; my: habit ſhall be Hair-cloth, - 
The Rock my Bed, hard Roots my only'food, 
Foul Puddle all my drink ; if this ſuffice not, 
T'le fell my (elf a Slave among the Turks: 
What doſt thou (ay ? wilt thou; conſent to this? 
King. Oh ! thou eternal Mercy, call an eye 
, Of pity on this Wretch! Oh! arive away from him. 
The hungry Fiend, that ſirives to gripe his Soul. 
Card. Ha ! Wilt thou not conſent? and muſt I dic? 
Oh! let me live, and bea Slave, a Dog ! 
What muſt T die? Oh / this'is very cruel ! 
> War, Sechow hegrics, Sir, with the pangs of Death. 
- "Sal, Diſturb him not, er him paſs peaceably. _ | 
King. Peaceto his Soul, if it be Heavens good pleaſure. 
| Lord Cardinal, If you have afy hopes of Heaven, | 
Hold up Four hand, and give 2 joyful fi gnal. = | 
Y Sal. He gives us none. | EO: 
Ec. King. Oh! Heaven have mercy on him. | 
=K IV ar. He gives a dreadful ſignal of his Guilt. | | ” 
King. Forbear to judge him, we are finnersall. | 
He's dead ! —— cloſe up his eyes, —7and ket us all 
'To ſad a and devout We. | © | Exeunt. 
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The Lcene is drawn. The Queen Weeping noon 
A- Lady attending. | 


©z..How am I robb'd.of all my joys in Youth ? - 
That now Wy doleful Years will hang on me, 
Like a great Family on a poor Bankrupe. 
My hope is, Deſtiny will ne*re be able, 
With this great weight of Miſery upon me, 
To. drag me to the Priſon of old Age, 
na the Grave, 


Where we lie cold and: dark as i 
And have as great a loadof Earth upon us; 
Where melancholy thoughts about us crawl, 
Like Toads in Dungeons 'about MalefaRtors : 
That Priſon, where through gates of Horror wrinkled * 
Fate feeds us with-the Water of our Tears, 
But enough to quench the thirſt of Soxrow,- 
For the old Well is;then almoſt dried up.- 

Lady. Oh! Madam! you'l being Age on you Youth, 
If you weep thus. | +£1.-6 1615 ot 

9s. 1 wou'd if I cou'd, bring on me 
The only joy of Age to be near Death. 
But I have along Life to. travel through, - 
Barren and comfortleſs as any Defere, | 
And I am ſpoil'd of, all: juſt at the entrance: - 


| Extey another Lady, 


' 2 Lady. Madam, there's a Gentleman without : 
Come from aboard a Veſſel, where the Duke . 
Of Sxffolk, lately was, —— 

2x, Oh ! bring him! 


| Enter a Gentleman . 


Oh! aw you lately, Sir, -the Duke of S»ffolk ? *- 
Gent, Yes, Madam. 
2x. Oh! How does he ? 
Gent, Well, I doubt not 3 
He is at the end of an unhappy Journey. — .-- 
Du. In France already? _ 
Gent. In a better Country, — us 
Madam, forgive my zeal tomy dear Lord. .: 
I had the honour to be once his Servant; 
And knowing well your Majeſty: did bear -- 
A very great xefpcR to bis PE 
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. Came to entrext you to revenge his Blood! BY 
©+, His Blood !.: 2 | 
Gert. His Blood": Ste | ak en ehis was once, | 

T he beautcous manly Viſage of my Lord. : - 

l $ hews the Duke of Suffolk*'s Head. 


1 Lady. She faints! he dies! Oh! help for Heaven! 5 ſake. 
2 Lady. She ſtirs 3 ſhe's coming to her:{clf again. | *- | | 
2. Why have you wak'd me from this pleaſing flumber, 
In which I had forgotten my vaſt miſery ? 
Where is the bloody Spectacle you ſhewed me 2 
1 Lady. Away with ic! 
9x. Shew it me again, I fay.. ' - | ©; 
Chl barbarous and blogdy Sp eftacle ! - 
Is this the Noble 'Dake?- 1s div theſman | © 
That was the pride of Nature, raed g Ornament, | I 


But now is England's everlaſting thame. 


Oh ! my dear murder'd Duke!;Is this the mecting 20 257 1 
Which we at Partirig promiſed to eachiother? | IV 
Love promis'd' more than Deſtiny cou'd pay. og 7 1. 
Who did this curſed deed? - 1 


Gent, A curſed Pyrate, - 
Who in the Rivers Mouth clapt him cbourd, | | 
And took the Duke and all of us his. Priſoners. | fie 151176 i 
The Duke they knew not till they ſpy'd his George, | . bag. 2 


And then he own*d himſelf, and for his Ranſome, 
Offer*d what ſums of Gold they wou'd demand ; | 
He chanc'd to be one Walter IW bitmore” $ Prize, {| 
Who loſt in Fight his &yc- 
©x. And to revenge it, 
He wou'd put out the Sun. # 
Gent. Yes, kill the Duke. | | | 


La” 


And he was ftirr'd to greater infolence, | 
By that Camn'd Villain, | which they call'd their Captain, 
Who aid the Dake had murder'd good Duke Humpbry, +. 
Begger'd the Kivg, loſt \Erance, and ruined England. wil} 
Nay, his foul Tongue did not refuſe wo fpie— | [3 [UT het 
Diſhonour on your Sacred Majeſty, | | 10 a9 
And th the Duke had injur'd the King: S. Bed. ob EF IYE ASD | { 
e. Impudent Villain1 EY vo IE, 

oa For all which foul Crimes, | ( 
He ſaid he wou'd revenge the King alan | + al WS 

* Qu. Bold bloody Villain. ! : * - *- -vimot orb 

Gent. The brave Duke on this, 19:9 50 {61 a06n91) acl pd 1 
Calling to mind his Birth was Coltined, 0} Tow griwond bak 
And it was told him he nadiedrac by Water, J: | qi»: 16573 yiov 4 
SM 2 | | EN He 
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| Let all thy Pious Sons with zeal run mad, 


Ps 7 
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He thought at firſt the Fiznd, had quibbled wich him, 
And he ſhou'd die by one who was call'd Water , 

But then remembring that he was at Sea, 

He found the Devil had two ſtrings. to his Bow, 

So Saw himſelf encompalſt round with Deſtiny. 

Then lifting up his Eyes, to Heaven he (mil'd, 

As if he in his-noble thoughts derided | 

The ſport Fate makes with great mens Lives and Fortunes. 
Then looking down with ſcorn on his baſe Enemies, 

He gave a ſigh, at which he nam*d Queen Margaret, 


| And with that grace he acted every thing, 


He bowed his Head, and had it iricken off. © 

®©x. Oh! execrable Villains! cou'd this face 
Which govern'd me, not firike an awe in you? 
Who were not worthy once to Took up it? 
An thou unfortunate gallant man! 
Thy Wit, thy Valour, and thy delicate Form, 
Were mighty faults, which the World cou*d not bear. 
No wonder the vile envy of the baſe 
Purfued thee, when the Noble couw'd not bear thee, 
"Fhey curſed thee as the: Negroes do the Sun, 
Becauſe thy ſhining Glories blackned e&'m. 
For which, Oh Eng/and! thus I pray for thee ! 


 May'ft thou ne*re breed brave Man, or if thoudolt, 


Oh! let him be thy Ruine, or thou his. 
May all thy Witty men be ſadly Vitious, 
Ler ſloth devour their Fortunes, Fools their Fame; 
Lewdneſs their Souls, their Bodies Foul Diſeaſe. 
May thy Wiſe Men be Factious, and head Fools, 
If they be honeſt let em looſe their Heads. 
Let thy Brave Men againſt thy ſelf be braveſt, 
Be Men at forcign, Devils at Civil War. | 
And make Religion thy Reproach and Curfe. ' 
May ſt thou have all Religions to confound thee, 
And none to fave thee, — Here a bloody Altar, 
Oh! cruel England! haſt thou made for me, 
Thercfore theſe bloody Prayers I make for thee 

2 Lady. The King is coming, Madam. 
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Jin "| Emer py King.” 


King, Oh! 'my Lord | $1 | L | 
'I wins thee frightful News, *the halt ES | - 
"Are vp in Arms; headed by one, Fack Cade, | a 
A Fellow who proclaims himfelf Lord Mortimer, 
Deſcended from the Duke of Clarene: Line. . 
[He is marching towards London, in 'the head | 
: Of a rude rugged mercileſs crowd of Peaſants 3 | as : 
And all the way he prockiims me Uſurper, iy 
And vows to Crown himſelf at Vcftmiiſter, | | | 
And in this great diſtreſs, to cornfort =... ONT KA 
The tray'trous Duke of , witha great duke, HOP 
Is marching hither too, 'ahd be proclaims | 
-He comcs but to remove the Dake of Sommerſer, 
But moſt believe he ſecretly intends, 
To reap the benefit of Cade's' Rebelliqn,, ' 43.4 
That I am like a Ship beſet with danger, ' | 
Threatned with Wracking by the Kentiſh Stora, p 
Or to be Boarded by that Pyrate, Tork, dos A 
2. So! (o my Curſe on England ſprings arexdy, (Aſide. 
'Oh ! this were Muſick co me, were it not Cs Ten 
Allay'd by the Tad weeping of my Son, 
Heir of theſe Noble Kingdoms 'who; "methinks,) 
Sighs in my Ear, Al, Mother, for” my ake- 7 
Pity the helpleſs King my unfortunate Father 7 - 
He was Crown'd Khtng when he was nine Months'old 3 £4 25h Is | 
But if you do not aid him, his Misfortune | 
Will never ſuffer me to be a King. | | Rr 
For thy ſake Princely Boy, I will aſſiſt him, © - 1-6! 22 4 
And ſomething for his own, he's a good Man, SR D441 
Though a weak King 3 and it was my ambition © 
Made Suffolk ſtain his hands in innocent Blood. 
Which Criwe forgive me Heaven, and let the Duke WE - 
Of Suffolk's Blood be all wy T7 9995 ty 


Enter Sommerlct and Buckipghain., x2 1-75 10 
wh -$i>4 F: 


Buck, Oh! fly Sir, fly, the Rebiſ 4r2in Senthivark's Fel: 
The Citizens through fear forſake their Houſes. 

The Raſcal People all joyn wich che Tra: tors, 
The@tning to ſpoil che City, and your Court. 

Som. ] ake ccntfort, Koyal ns | we'll all and by yau. 
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King. Pray let « link Blood be « ſhed roll. | "F 

T'le oy, a holy Biſhop to entxeat/e'm © + > 

To ſpare thcir Souls and Bodies I will promiſe e'm 

To mend my Government, for T confeſs, © 

England may yet Curſe my unfortuate Reign. 
©x, Come, Sir, take Spiric in youz Men like Building Cl Eu 


Fall to the Ground, if never Fire burn in e'm [ 
To harden e*m King's a Royal Building, £1 
That ſhou'd have no ſoft. Clay in lt at all. 
Adverſity has always reign'd upon you, 
And made you ſoft ; but yicld not, Sir, to Rebe's. _ 
Royalty like great Beanty, mult be chaſte, SE aees wk 
Rogues will have all, if once they get's a taſte, ER TT 
Io 
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_ That will want Frans to run & Thr 
"And be turd off by Gallants's 

© For Citizens and their W 

Not that a Barb that's bp" "7 : & 

Can Ore want Mele, 2% 

But you have Poetry ſo 

1h our delight in Riding now is loſt. 

And there is Reaſon for it 1 muſt own, 

_P ave Foundred all the Pocts tm the Town. 

. Alas, tbiir Strength aud Courage 

Under the Rp 9 1 Spur, and.) 


Ihe Amiſh Beaſt bas frar'd _—_ be Wits, 
And' thrown ber in ber old Conwlſion Fits. 

The ſame ſhe bad many Tears fince, *tis ſaid, 
Tbex; Poetry was a miſerable Fade. 

The Pulpit then Men fiercely did beftride, 

And Muſqueteers that Wooden Horſe did mide, 
Thoſe damn'd Diſeaſes ' time peg. 'd away, 
The $0 ow freight rr 


Tou 4 to Plays if they | 

Things to be ſeen but once in Us Tear. 

Boxes f Ftb" Morning did with Beauty ſpine, 

And Citizens then in the Pit did Dine. 

The Wife with ber good Huthand did prevail,. 

To bring the Sucking Battle full of Ale. | 

Then on ver K nees cold apon-legs were ſeen, 
legs 1 do not mean. 


ing 1: 2 Perchar'd tis known, 


y s theſe Days are apes 
Tet they will come i Times Ccannat bold, 


. But whilſt 
- Honky hy 


Then we m 
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